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FREE  A  C  E. 


"  What  I  another  new  music  book  for  Sunday  Schools?  We  thought  the  Ooldew  Chain  was  so  popular  that  no  school 
once  adoptiiis;  it  woLild  soort  lay  it  aside  or  allow  another  to  take  its  plac.;."  t>o  we,  the  editor  of  Ooldes  Chain  and 
Golden  Showek,  thought,  and  still  think  and  beliave.  But  friends,  into  whose  mouths  we  have  put  the  above 
»xclamitin:i  (because  some  there  are,  doubtless,  who  will  think  it,  if  th'^y  do  not  s ly  it),  please  remember  that  many  Sun- 
day Schools  sing  a  great  deal.  Siqging,  with  them,  is  an  exercise  that  they  find  beneflcial  in  many  respects :  I.  As  an 
aWactlon  ;  it  dr.ns  into  the  school  many  who  would  otherwise  spend  Ihe  sacred  hours  of  the  Sabbalh  iii  the  street.  2.  It  is 
a  mostdeli^'hiful  aud  successful  means  of  communicHting  Gospel  truths.  We  may  often  sing  Ihe  (Jospel  into  hearts  thU 
would  o'.herwise  be  closed  to  its  teachings.  Sweet  music  opens  these  hearts,  and  bearing  upon  it^  ansjel  wings  "  Heavenly 
Breezes"— precious  words  of  "  Invitation  "—thoughts  of  "The  Cross  "  and  the  "The  beautiful  Land,"  which  is"Thj 
Ghristian's  dear  Home,"  it  awakens  emotions  of  tenderness,  love  and  contrition.  3.  It  is  an  exercise  of  devotion, of  praise 
&nd  prayer.  Many  of  the  hymns  are  prayers,  others  songs  of  praise  ;  others  songs  of  thank'i  for  the  blessed  Sabbath  day, 
"The  best  day  of 'ill  tlie  week,"  and  for  the  dear  "Sabbath  School,"  etc.,  etc.  .\nd  when  our  chiMrcii  can  be  interested 
In  such  pieces  as  "  Just  as  I  am,"  "  Yes,  Jesus  loves  me,"  '  What  shall  I  do  to  be  saved  ':"  "  The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd," 
and  "Come  imto  me  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,"  we  cannot  but  believe  that,  if  we  are  faithful,  the  Holy 
Spirit  will  open  their  hearts  to  receive  and  love  that  blessed  Saviour,  so  that  they  shall  mean  what  they  say  when  they 
sing,  "  I  ought  to  love  my  Saviour,  He  loves  me  well,  I  know."    .■Vnd  may  we  not  joyfully  respond, 

"  Sing  them,  dear  children,  sing  them  still, 

T&ose  8we«t  and  holy  songs ; 
Oh,  let  the  pialms  of  Zion'i  hill 
Be  heard  from  youthful  tongnes." 

Many  schools  have  thus  adopted  music  as  their  right-hand  companion  and  helper  In  the  work  of  teaching,  and.  harlng 
ictroluceil  tlie  Golden  Chain  when  It  was  first  issued,  and  sung  it  through  pretty  thoroughly  are  now  asking  for  addi- 
tional new  music  and  hymns.  To  such  wc  offer  The  Golden  Shower,  of  new,  sparkling,  and,  jf  we  mistake  not,  refresh- 
ing mt  lodii'S. 

Most  of  the  hymns  hav«  been  written  expressly  for  this  work,  by  dilferent  authors,  and  neither  pains  nor  expense  haro 
l>6»n  spared  in  enriching  its  pages  with  the  purest  and  best  of  their  productions. 

The  music,  as  will  be  observed,  is  also  mostly  new.  It  has  been  compoiod  for  an!  to  the  hymns,  and  in  attractiveness 
and  populifiiy  will,  we  think,  be  found  fully  "  up  to  the  standard  "  already  set  in  form  'r  successful  works.  .\nd  may 
these  raelo  lies  cheer  and  strengthen  the  heart  of  many  a  faithful  Sunday  School  teacher,  while  the  d^ir  youth  find  their 
purest  joys  in  attuning  their  voices  to  the  Songs  of  Zion. 

DiRE'cTio;i3  FOR  THE  MOVEMENT.— It  Will  be  Observed  that  directions,  partly  in  figures,  are  given  to  the  different 
pteces  at  their  beginning,  as  "  2i— two  to  the  measure,"  etc.,  the  meaning  of  which  is  Take  a  .string  and  attach  a  light 
weight  to  one  end  of  it,  holding  the  other  between  the  thumb  and  finger,  at  a  distmce  of  ticeiiti//'oii'-  in-lies  from  the  weight. 
Set  the  string  in  motion,  oscillating  like  the  pendulum  of  a  clock.  Two  of  these  vibrations  mark  the  time  of  a  measure  of 
hia  piece  of  music.  The  explanation  being  in  brief  thus  :  "  String  24  inches  long— two  vibrations  to  the  me.asiire."  "  20 — 
me  to  each  quarter  note,"  means  that  the  string  should  be  held  ticrnly  inrhe^  from  the  weight,  an  1  then  one  rtftrad'mito 
»vA  quarter  nnte  will  indicate  the  exact  movement  of  that  piece.  By  this  simple  process,  and  without  (he  necessity  of  a 
St«lronoms,  the  teacher  can  "  time  "  the  different  pieces  at  home,  so  that  in  taking  them  up  in  hs  <  lass  he  will  not  be 
«Mdrr  the  necessity  ot guuming  at  the  proper  movement  The  little  pocket  circular  tape  measure  we  have  found  very 
.  couvuieiit  for  tlus  purpose,  the  case  serving  for  the  weight.  

Wmnili.   Uulic  Sltreotjper  rt.r  43  CeDire  St. 


t^NOTICE    OF    COPYRIGHT. 

With  the  exception  of  four  or  five  of  the  old  familiar  tunes,  such  as  St.  Thomas,  Silver  St.,  China,  &c., 
the  Music  and  Poetky  of  The  Golden  Shower  liave  all  been  composed,  written  and  arranged  ex- 
presslj"  for  it,  and  having  been  "  Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress"  by  the  author,  is  his  copy- 
right property.  Persons  desirous  of  reprinting  one  or  more  pieces,  from  either  words  or  music  or 
both,  MUST  FFRST  OBTAIN  PERMISSION  OF  THE  AUTHOR ;  as  any  reprint  for  any  purpose  whatever 
without  having  first  obtiiine'.l  such  permission  would  be  an  infringement  upon  the  copyright,  for  which 
the  person  so  trespassing  is  liable  and  will  be  held  accountable. 
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THE  BEST  DAY  OF  ALL  THE  WEEK. 

Words  by  Kats  CAMEnow. 


„   jxModerato.  k      . 
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i!2  Semi-ciio.  \  Aiidliow  glad!}'  we  start  with  a  light  happy  heart.  As  the  liousti  of  the  Lonl  we 
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seek.  S   \  Praying  to     be    free  from  sin,  \       Pure  without,  and  pure  with-in, 
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On  this    Sabbath  day 


I 
FULL  CHORUS 
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Let    lis  keep,  well  keep  this  bless-ed  Sabbath  day,  This 
I        I        I        I 


THE  BEST  DAY  OP  ALL  THE  WEEK. 
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Concluded.  S 
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Sabbath  day,  This  ho 

r 


J— i—i— i— •— -t^ 0—0—0- 


ly  Sab-bath  day, 


Let    U8  keep,  ■well  keep  this 
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2  Be  it  ever  our  care  in  that  place  of  prayer, 

Our  spirits  above  to  raise  : 
Let  us  try   to  drive  out  each  vain   worldly 
tliouijht, 
From  Gods  holy  courts  of  praise  ; 
Let  no  folly  there  intrude, 
Nnnght  to  mar  our  tranquil  mood, 
Naught  but  what  is  true  and  good, 
On  this  Sabbath  day.      Chorus, 

3  And  our  joy  is  full  when  the  dear  Sabbath  school, 
Throws  open  its  friendly  doo 


As  our  voices  all  we  raise 
In  sweet  songs  of  love  and  praise, 
May  we  tread  in  wisdrmi's  ways, 
On  this  Sabbath  day     Chorus. 

And  when  we  go  back  to  our  week-day  track, 

Onr  lessons,  and  work,  and  play  ; 
Let  us  hold  ever  dear  the  counsels  we  hear, 
On  the  holy  Sabbath  da}-. 

And  reiiiemV)er  that  Gi)d"s  ej-e 
Ever  watches  from  on  high. 


For  we're  sure  there  to  find  our  teachers  so  kind, 
With  riches  of  sacred  lore. 


And  tnch  day  he  is  as  nigli. 
As  the  Sabbath  day.      Chorus. 


6  ON   A    SUNDAY    MORNING. 

13 — Ont  to  tarh  quarter  nott. 


Feachers.  Children. can  you  tru  -  ly    tell,  Do  you  know  tlie  sto  -ry    well,    Every  girl  and 
SCHOLARS.  Yes, we  know  tlie  sto-  ry  well,  Lis-  ten  now,  and  hear  us    tell,     Every  girl  and 


Chorus 


|.  v^HOKus — uivtiy. 


eve  -  ry  boy,  Why  the    an -gels     sing  for     joy, 
eve  -  ry  boy,  Why  the    an -gels     sing  for      joy, 


On    a     Sun-day   moi-n-ing, 
Ou    4     Sun-day  niorn-ing. 


On  a  Sunday  morning,     On  a   Sunday  morning.    The  an -gels  sing  for    joy. 
On  a  Sunday  morning,     On  a  Sunday  morning,    Tlie  an  -  gels    sing  for    joy. 


Cuwruiht*       "  f       ^       f       * 


ON    A   SUNDAY   MORNING.    Concluded. 


8CU0LARS.  3. 

Angels  rolled  the  rock  away, 
Death  gave  up  his  luigluy  prey, 
Jesn8  triuinplied  o'er  the  tomb, 
Rising  with  immortal  bloom, 
On  a  Sunday  morning. 

ALL.  4. 

Lift  ye  saints,  lift  up  your  eyes, 
Now  to  glory  see  him  rise  ; 
Hosts  of  angels  on  the  road, 
Hail  and  sing  th'incarnate  God, 
On  a  Sunday  mornhig. 


Vain  the  stone,  the  wateh,  the  seal, 
Jesus  burst  the  gates  of  hell ; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  his  vise, 
Jesus  opened  Paradise 
On  a  Sunday  morning. 

6. 
"Peace"  our  every  heart  shall  fill, 
"  Peace  on  earth,  to  men  good  will ;" 
We  will  join  the  angel's  song, 
And  the  pleasant  notes  prolong 
Ou  a  Sunday  morning. 


ON   A   CHRISTUAS 

1  Children  can  3'ou  truly  tell, 
Do  you  know  the  story  well. 
Every  girl  and  every  boj', 
Why  the  angels  sing  for  joy. 

On  the  Christmas  morning? 

2  Yes  we  know  the  story  well. 
Listen,  now,  and  hear  us  tell 
Every  girl  and  every  boy. 
Why  the  angels  sing  for  joy 

On  the  Christmas  morning. 

3  Shepherds  sat  upon  the  ground, 
Fleecy  flocks  were  scattered  round, 


MOBNINO.      2d    hymn. 

When  the  brightness  filled  the  sky, 
And  a  song  was  heard  on  high, 

On  the  Christmas  morning. 
"  Joy  and  peace"  the  angels  sang, 
Far  the  pleasant  echoes  rang, 
"  Peace  on  earth,  to  men  goodwill," 
Hark!  the  angels  sing  it  still, 

On  the  Christmas  morning. 
'•  Peace"  our  every  heart  shall  fill, 
"  Peace  on  earth,  to  men  good  willl" 
Hear  us  sing  the  angel's  song. 
And  the  pleasant  notes  prolong 

Ou  the  Christmas  morning. 


THE   LAND    OP   PLEASURE. 
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1  There  is 

2  I'm      on 

to-'- 


land 


of    plen-siire,  Wliere  streams  of  joy  for  -  ev 

to     Ca  -  naan,  Still    giii  -  ded    by    my  Saviour's 
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roll, 
hand 
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there     I      have  my  trea  -  sure,  And  there     I  hope    to  land    my    soul.     Long 
come     a  -  long,  poor  sin  -  ner,    And     see     Imman-uel's  hap  -  py   laud  !     To 
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II  I  .1 

dark-nees  dwelt    a  -  round    me,   With  scarce-ly     once     a     cheeriug     ray ;     But 
ail     that  stay     be  -  hind     me,      I         bid     a       long,    a     last  fare-well!      But 


:2 — .'^- 
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THE    LAND    OF    PLEASURE.- 


Concluded. 


since    T11V     Sav-ioi'.r  found  me 
come,  dear  friends,  go  with    me. 


A       liglit  lias  shone  a  -  long   my     way,     But 
And  with  tlie  ransomed  ev  -  er     dwell,     But 
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smce    my     Sav  -  iour  found     nie,      A 
Come,  dear  friends,  go    with      me,    And 
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light      has    shone  a  -  long    my    way. 
with      the     ransomed  ev  -   er    dwell. 
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3. 

Death's  waves  shall  not  affright  me, 

Although  they're  deeper  than  the  grave. 
If  Jesus  will  stand  by  me, 

I'll  calmly  ride  on  Jordan's  wave. 
His  word  hath  calmed  the  ocean, 

His  lamp  hath  cheered  the  gloomy  vale  ; 
Oh,  may  this  friend  be  with  me. 

When  thro'  the  gates  of  death  I  sail ! 


5. 


Soon,  soon  th'archangel's  tnnni^et 

Shall  siiake  the  globe  from  pole  to  pole, 
And  all  the  wheels  of  nature 

Shall  in  a  moment  cease  to  roll: 
Then  shall  I  see  my  Saviour, 

With  shining  ranks  of  angels  come, 
To  execute  his  vengeance, 

And  take  his  ransomed  people  home. 


10  THE  MEECY-SEAT.    L  M.  with  Chorus. 

40— Two  tn  the  measure. 
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1  From     ev' -  ry    storm-y    wiml  that  blows,  From  ev"-ry  swell- in^^     tiJe      of  woes, 

2  Tlierf     is       a   place  where  Je  -sua  sheds  Tlie     oil     of     gindiiess      on       our  heads  ; 
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There   is       a     calm,  a      sure     re-treat, 'Tis  found   be-neath  the     Mer-cy-seat 
A       place  than  all     be  -  sides  more  sweet.  It     is      the  blood-bought  Mercy- seat 
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cy  -  seat, 
rev-  seat. 

full 
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seat,  the     Mer  -  cy  -  seat,    the    bless  -ed     Mer  -  cy  -  seat. 
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THE  MERCY-SEAT.    Concluded 


^— — r-T- 


There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend. 
Tho'  sundered  far,  by  faith  tiiey  meet 
Around  one  common  Merc^'-seat. 
Cho. —  1  he  Mercj'-seat,  &c. 


rhere  —there  on  eagle  wings  we  soar, 
And  sin  and  sense  seem  all  no  more, 
And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet, 
And  glory  crowns  the  Mercy-seat. 
Cho. — The  Mercy-seat,  &c. 


OBERLIN.    L.M. 


1  0  Jesus,full  of  truth  ami  grace;  O  aU-atoning  Lamb  of  God'  I  wait  to  see  thy  glorious  face,  I  seek  redemptioa 

in  thy  blood. 

I  i  I  r  r\    1 


2  Thou  art  the  anchor  of  my  hore  : 

The  faithful  premise  I  receive; 
Surely  thy  death  shxil  raise  me  up. 
For  thou  hast  died  that  I  might  lire. 

3  Satan,  with  all  his  arts,  no  more, 

Me  from  the  posjel  hope  can  move  ; 
I  shall  receive  the  {.-racious  power. 
And  find  the  pearl  of  perfect  lova. 


I 
SECON'D  H"i'M\. 

1  Dismi5«  us  with  thy  blessing.  Lord, 

All  that  has  heen  amis«  forgive  ; 
Help  U!  to  feed  upon  thy  word, 
And  lettlo'  truth  within  us  live, 

2  As  all  the  hours  of  life,   now  eone. 

Have  h»^.xi  with  mercy  richly  croirneil, 
So  let  that  mercy  still  flow  on. 
Forever  sure  at  time  roUs  round. 


i'2 


OUR  OWN  LOVED  SABBATH  SCHOOL. 


f3 — One  to  enrh  quarter  note. 


The     days   for  play  are    past,      The  Sab-bath  come  at    last,  We've  met      a     hap  -  py  band  in    our 
When  tliOUf-'ht  recalls  the  past      And  sins  are    on   us  cast,     We      know  they  quickly  feel   what  our 

-N .^ 


Sgp^g^^ggg^SHgEC-m=Cis^^;;glg 


own  Inved  Sabbath  school.  With  cheer-ful  smiles  we're  seen, 
ach-ing  hearts  wouhl  say.  Although     we     may    not    speak. 


To     greet   with    joy 
We'll    ev   -  er. 


ful  mien, 
seek, 


Our 

The 


Htz:^ 


-> 1^ 


:^=it 


-1 -ia- 


j       I       I- 


CRORUS. 


.  -I •^ m 


--m=^- 


s^^^^i^t 


teach-srs    at    our  own  dear  Sab-bath  school.  'Ceach-ers  true    and     faith  -  ful    we  are  sure   to    find, 
guid  -  ance  of  such  friends  so  true    as  they.      Teachers,  true   and     taith  -  ful     we  are  sure  to  find,  etc. 


Ready    here    to    greet  us  with.  looks  and  words  so  kind.  How  can  we  repay  them  for  their  work  of  lore, 


^^^^^^^ 


i—^—^ — -n — ^ 


■^=^7. 


t=t: 


OTJB  OWN  LOVED  SABBATH  SCHOOL.    Concluded 

:f^; : 1 > sr-r— > k ^ 


fiS 


3  Teachers  we  call  our  own 

May  vanish  one  by  one. 
The  loved  ones  and  tlie  dear  ones,  they  eoob 
must  iiass  away, 

But  if  we  Jesus  love, 

We'll  meet  them  soon  above. 
And  join  with  them  in  songs  of  endless  dAy. 

Cho.  Teachers  true.  etc. 


WOODWOETH    L.  M 


Soft  and  gentle,  hut  not  ton  alow. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbubi. 


Sp^^if^plipil^^ip^^ 


1     The    God  of   love    will    sure    in-dulge     The  flow-ing  tear,  the  heavinjr  sigh.   When  his  own  children 
2     Yet  not  one  anxious  murm'ring  thought  Should  with  our  mourning  passions  blend,  Nor  should  our  bleeding 


--1— h 


i^S^l^iifeteiE^ 


-• — ^—\ — •- 


fall  around,  When  tender  friends  and  kin-dred 
hearts  forget    Th'al-mighty   ev    -  er       liv  -  ing 


3     Come  hither,  bring  thy  boding  fears. 
Thy  aching  heart,  thy  bursting  tears, 
'Tig  mercy's  voice  salutes  thine  ears, 
Thau  trembling  sinner,  come,  0  come. 


2d  Hymn.— JUST  AS  THOU  ART. 

Just  as  thou  art,  without  oue  trace 
Of  love  or  joy,  or  inward  grace, 
Or  meetness  for  the  heavenly  place, 
0  guilty  sinner  come,  0  come. 

Come  leave  thy  burden  at  the  cross, 
Count  all  thy  gains  but  empty  loss, 
His  grace  repays  all  earthly  loss, 
Then  needy  sinner  1  oomo  0  come. 


4     "  The  spirit  and  the  bride  say,  come, 
Rejoicing  saints  re-echo,  come, 
Who  faints,  who  thirsts,  who  will,  may  come. 
Thy  Saviour  calls  thee— Come,  (J  come. 
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THE    BEAUTIFUL    VALLEY. 

"  The  Valley  of  Humiliation." 


1  Ixiw  down   in   the  beau-  ti  -  ful      val   -     lev,  Where  lovecrowcs  the  mook  ;ind  the 


-J 1- 


m^m 


-X 


-^-^ 


>   '^ 


-K -^ m \-»-i-»-rV-^    . -^  -. 


-I^- 


There   the   storms     of 


i ^ 

en   -    vy 


niid 


fol 


ly.     May 


VJr    r=T     r     r     t"       t'     [^     t'     i»^     i  ■ — 1 


roll     o'er   their  bil-lows    in      vain. 


There    the  soul    un  -  der  sub  -  iic  - 

'_  1 


i^^^^iillispigilippiii 


THE    BEAUTIFUL    VALLEY.    Concluded. 


IS 


r rv/  V  F^--T-»-T-F^ — ^ — ^ — ^ — ^-h?3,^-v-Fg-f-^;-r-gr  •-g--;H 


tion,       Ev    -   er     finds     un  -    sha  -  ken   pro  -  teo     -      tioii,  There    soft 


p — J — J — « — J — hJ-P-^=^-i— p#-i-#— F?-i-^ — *^F* — •-^-^-tF*  .-•.F*v?h1 


gales  of    cheerful     re-   flee    -   tion  Shall  soothe  from  all  sorrow  and     pain. 


-^ •_ft_^^A.^ 


£itt:=i^=^=:ti=ti-E!?^±Epi£E3Et=t:z=ti-Et=:^ 


r::T:li 


a 


This  low  vale  is  free  from  contention, 
Free  from  strife  or  warring  dissention: 
No  dark  wiles  of  evil  invention, 

Can  find  out  this  region  of  peace. 
Here  the  pure,  the  meek  and  the  lowly, 
Bathe  in  bliss  ail  sacred  and  holy; 
All  is  peace  and  joy  in  this  valley, 

Tliis  valley  of  goodness  and  love. 


3. 


Come,  then,  brothers,  sisters,  come  hither, 
Where  joys  bloom  and  never  shall  wither, 
Where  faith  binds  all  Cliristiaiis  together, 

In  love  to  the  sovereign  I  Am  ; 
There  surrounded  with  heavenly  glory, 
Lord,  we'll  worship  ever  before  thee, 
Shouting  still  redemption's  glad  story, 

The  song  of  Moses  and  the  Lamb. 


I|.  I   OUGHT   TO   LOVE  MY  SAVIOUE. 

*  "  30 — T\vo  to  each  measure. 

1  I  oii'trlit  to      love  my  Snv-iour!  No  eartlil^'  friend  can  be     One   lialf  so    kind  and 

2  He  left  liis   home  in   glo  -  rv,     To  save  mv  soul  from  death:  And  now  in  all  life's 


faith  -  fill,     As     he    has  been   to       nie.       Be  -  fore  my     lips  could  ut  -  ter    His 
dan    -  gers,    He  still   bus  -taius  my  breath.  I       lay     me    down  and  slinn-ber    All 


:t=: 


a  0 — I— F*-^-^-r-*— F* — • — S-«-S — V*-'—- — - — F* — • — • — ^-m-\ 


Bweet  and    precious    name,     Un  -til     the     present   moment,  His  love  has   been  the 
tliro"    the   hours  of    night ;     And  wake  a   -  gaia  in   safe  -  ty    To    hail   the    morning 

t:    ti    ti  ' — -  I    2:    i:     >    J     > 


I  OUGHT  TO  LOVE  MY  SAVIOUR.    Concluded. 
Rkfrain 


I     onglit  to     love  my  Saviour,  My    pi-ecious,  pi-e-cious  Sav  -  iour,    I 
I     ought,  &c. 

s  J  -  .  ■*■    ^  A      ♦: 

-f-r-^ — ^ — * — * 


c     fi — fi — a. 

:=Et==ti:rt: 


fi — * — , 


ought   to      love     my       Sav  -  i<. 


He    loves    me 


a 0 • c "S"   ♦     "^         "S* 


It  is  but  very  little. 

For  him  that  I  can  do: 
Then  let  me  seek  to  serve  liim, 

My  earthly  journey  through  ; 
And  without  sigh  or  murmur, 

To  do  his  holy  will : 
And  in  my  daily  duties, 

His  wise  commands  fulfill. 


i^-H 


And  when  I  reach  the  mansion, 

lie  has  prepared  for  me, 
Twill  be  my  grateful  pleasure 

My  Saviour's  face  to  see. 
And  'mid  the  angel's  music. 

Which  then  will  greet  my  ear, 
How  eagerly  I'll  listen 

My  Saviour's  voice  to  hear. 
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fVith  spirit  and  energy,  but  not  too  fast. 


1  Lo  I  the  Sun-day  Schoal  ar  -  my 

2  In     the  May-ilaya  of    oM     there 

3  On    the  plain*  of    the  na  -  tion 


al  -  iant  and     true,     Tho'   we   meet     in      di  -  vis  -  ions,  in  church  or     iu  hall.  Yet    the  ban-ner      f 


THE    CROSS. 

Words  by  Rkv.  F.  N.  Zabriskii.     Music  by  Wm.  B.  Bradburt, 

— k-H P^-?^r^KJ— n-j f' >— J^ K^4^-SS 


rp=M 


is     out 
were  oft         to 
are     gathered 


re  -  view,  And  each  school  is       a  re  -  gi-ment, 

be     seen,  Where  the  gar  -  land-ed  Mayriolea 

to  -  day.  The     de  -  feud-era      of  free-dom    ir 

^ 


1 s^ \ LL_t_J U_l 1-* ^— ■ 
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val  -  iant  and  true, 
rose  on  the  green, 
bat  -  tie     ar  -  rav  ; 


Tho'   we   meet     in      di  -  vis  -  ions,  in  church  or     iu  hall,  Yet    the  ban-ner      of 
Mer  -  ry     chil-dren     as  -  sem-bled    in     ma  -  ny     a  throng.  To  en  -  cir  -  cle    their 
And   the  watchword  that  rinjjs  thro' the  din  of    the  strife.  Is     the  Un  -  ion — far 


■*EES!-h;gz=S=t=i=T=* 


i*li^iil=s|Si 


Je  -  sus  floats    o  -     ver     us      all,     Yet 
ilay-tree  with  dance  ami   with  song,  To 
dear -er  than  trea-sure  or       life,     Is 


I 

ban  -  ner     of    Je  -    sus    floats     o    -  ver      us  all. 

cir  -  cle    their  May-tree  with   ilance  and  with  song. 

Un  -  ion — far  dear  -  er    than     treasure      or  life. 


m~-  -m    4^    p. 

Girls  only. 


-S  — ^ — m w  — I-  - 


mm^: 


F'lr  the  Cross  is  the  ban-ner  tliat  gathers  our  band.  And  beneath  it  we  march  to  the  lieaven-Iy 
But  the  Cross  is  our  May-tree,  and  round  it  we  sin^'.  To  the  praise  of  our  glo  -  ri  fled  Saviour  am 
But  the  Cross  is     the  word  to  whose  music  sub-lime.  The    steps  of  the  Sunday-school     ar-my  kee 

Composed  for  and  sung  at  ths  Vlay  Analversary  of  the  New  York  Sunday  School  Union,  May  18fi2. 


land. 
1  King, 
p  time. 


Full  Chorus.  // 


THE    CROSS.    Concluded. 


^-4- 
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For  ttie  Cross  is  tlie   ban-ner  tliat  jrailieis  our  bami.  Anl  baneath  it     we  maicli  to  the  heav-en-ly    land. 
But  the  Cross  is  our  May-tree,  anii  roumi  it  we  sing.  To  the  praise  of  our  glo  -  ri-fie>l  Saviour  ami  King. 


But  the  Cross  is  the  word,  to  whose  music  sublime.    The     steps     of  the  Sunday-school  ar-my  keep  time 


THE  SHEPHERD  OF  SOULS.     Words  by  Rev.  Wu.  Hcnteb. 


1  The  Shepherd  of  souls.  In  his  life-b-"ii  unrolls  The  names  of  all  the  lambs  of  his  flock  The  juvenile  bands  are  en- 


S=5^ 


^-b— ^4- — [{"•-^•— *-•-*-•  i^^^o^ 


^g 


graved  on  his  hands   As  if  they  were  engraved  on  the  rock. 


2  He  looks  in  his  love 

From  his  watcli-tower  above. 

The  flocks  he  boujrht  with  hlo.id  to  survey , 
And  points  with  his  rod, 
To  the  pastures  "f  G;)i|  — 

And  guards  them  there  from  t,'oiug  astray. 


3  The  little  ones  share 
In  his  tenderest  cm  re  ; 

The  lambs  are  his  peculiar  delight; 
At  noon  they  »re  laid 
In  the  aool  of  the  sliade, 

And  Dcsile  in  his  bosom  at  night. 


4  Great  .Shepherd,  be  near. 

Tu  deliver  from   fear. 
And  shelter  from  the  heat  anil  the  cold 

1'hat.  safe  from  alarms. 

We  may  rest  in  tliine  arras, 
And  never  more  depart  from  thy  fold. 


20  A 

Woids  by  Kate  Cameron. 
25  -One  to  each  quartei  note. 


LAND  WITHOUT  A  STORM. 


Wm.  B.  Bbadbubt. 


DIALOGUE  AXD  CHORDS. 


OR  First  Semi-Chokus. 


1zd==1;z=:j^:^D=q=:^-I^I^: 


Girls,  or 


1  Traveller,  whither  nrt  thou    go  -  ing  Heed-less   of 


thntfoiin  ?  Nought  to 


Second  SKMi-CnoROs. 


CHORUS. 


■^zr~=:qz:t=l=:g=hq=:3:=r::hz::?5Zis^3=i=p^=— 3ri^ 
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me  the  winds  rough  blowing,  Mine's  a  land  without  a  storm.    And  I'm    go  -ing,  yes.  I'm 


-if'^—^-'»-^-\-~\-.--»—g — l-'W — ^-\— T'h^— «— « — i-h-l— -I— J— t^M ' -- '--K-F-1— -H 
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going  To  that  land  that  has  no  storms,  And  I'm  goin 

^  ,      H*.   A   .^   .^ 
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0—0—0-0~^^-ii~^-^-i-'-ci- 
g.  yes  I'm  goingTo  thelandlhat  liasnostrnms. 


2  Boys.   Traveller,  art  thou  here  a  stranger. 

Kot  to  fear  the  tempests  power  ? 
Girls.  I  have  not  a  thought  of  danger,  4 

TLio'  the  sky  more  darkly  lower.  Cho. 

3  Boys  Traveller,  now  a  moment  linger, 

Soo-  *i»e  darkness  will  be  o'er. 


Girls.  No!   I  see  a  beckoning  finger, 

Guiding  to  a  far  off  sliore.      Cho. 

Boys    Traveller,  j'onder narrow  portal 
Opens  to  receive  thy  form. 

Girls.  Yes!  but  I  shall  be  immortal 

In  that  Land  witho'it  a  storm.  Cho 


ONE  DAY  NEARER  HOME. 


36 — Thao  to  the  measure. 


SI 

From  JoH5  M.  Etans. 


__| ^?^. 


J__3_..J. 


t-^= 
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1   A    crowQ  of  glo  -  ry    briglit,    by  faith's  clear  eyes  I      see        In 

1^     g"~I?~^ — '< i/~* — * — ^-| — f      h  H-»  — *~* — *~-l~| — I b~ 

^  CHORUS. 


yon-der  realms  of 


if^lizEi 


-/a— 


litrlit   Pre-parefJ    for       me,       I'm  nearer  my  home,  nearer  my  home,  nearer  mv  home  to 


— — tH — U    "i  ^^ ~^ — — ^ " — ^ — ^v=P- ^ — ^-t^-p-V 


dny ;       Yes  !  nelt-er  my    home  iu  heaven  to  day,  Than  ev-er  I've  been  be  -  fore. 


2  O  may  I  faithful  prove,                 3  Jesus,  be  thou  my  guide,     4  Be  thou  my  shield  and  sun. 

And  keop  the  cri>wn  in  vii-w,  And  all  my  steps  attend.           My  Saviour  and  my  guard! 

And  thro'  the  storms  of  life  O  keep  me  m-ar  thy  side.        And  when  my  work  is  done. 

My  way  pnrsiif.  Be  tluui  iii\'  friend.                  My  great  reward. 


the.  measure. 

J ^^— j!|-. 


THE    CHRISTIAN    SOLDIER. 

Follow  your  Leader.  Words 


by  Katb  Cauiroh. 


end-ed     onr    war-fare  with  siii?  Tlie  foe  tliat 
Je  -  sua,  our  Cap-tain    and  King  ;  Who  will  all 


as  -  sails  us  with- 
his     ar  -  mv    to 


out 
vie 


and    witli  -  in  : 
to  -  rv  being. 


■#- 

P- 

Tho 

Tiio' 


r- 


bSE^E 


fierce  be     the  strng-gle.    still     let        U3 
now     lie     is      ab  -  sent,  we    know    not 


b:f:=^=^ 


en  -  dure,     For 
how  near     May 

•-Ft 


^_, 


CHORUS,  f 


when     it      is       o  -    ver,  the    con-quest     is     sure.  Then  gird     on     your      ar  -  mor, 
be         the  ehid  mo  -  ment  when  he  shall   ap-pear.     Then  gird     on     your       ar  -  inor, 


L=^ 


THE   CHRISTIAN 


SOLDIER. 


Conoluded. 


93 


Gird    on  your  ar  -  nior,  Follow  your  Le.id-er,  and  ttie    bat-tie  you  shall  win,  For  j'our 


I    N   ^   i*^   ^ 
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Captain's  gone  be-fore  yon,  And  lie'l 

•*-       ■0- 


id  vou  on 


to  vie 


5--^ ^ 


to  -  rv, 


Fol-!ow  vour  Leader, 


tz=f=-=F-_-*-'!='=2iF5:rll 
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Fol  -  low  vonr  Lead-er,  Fol  -  low  vour 


fad-er,      And     the     bat  -  tie  you  shall  win. 


^ZZ.\ 


-r- 
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Wo  look  for  his  coming,  and  think  night  and  day. 
Of  his  pariini.'- oilier,  to  watch  and  to  pray: 
The  sworrt  and  the  spirit  we'll  piasp  In  our  hand, 
And  like  valiant  sohliers,  make  desperate  stand. 
Then  gird,  etc 


lip 


TTc  daily  watches  our  souls  to  ensnare  ;      (Prayer, 
No  weapon  will  daunt  him  but  Faiili.  Truth,  and 
With  these  we  may  conquer  each  foe  that  we  meet 
And  lay  down  the  trophies  at  our  leader's  feet. 
Then  gird,  etc 


(^^       9— One  to  each  quarter  note.      HEAVENLY    SONG- 

"For  they  that  say  such  things  declare  plainly  that  they  seek  a  country  "    Heb.  11,  14. 
tiiiiiilcii.   will  I  , 

-s , — g — I — • 1 a — I — w ^ — I # 0 — I — g 
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1.  There's  a     country,  dear   children    of      end-les8    de  -  liglit.     Un  -  clou-ded     by 
fi ^ 1»— r-l« • fi—r-^ ^—^—n-P ^—, \ 


|lLbf^»=f=FEi=E=t::zt:it=rt=:;=^i^. 
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sor  -  row,  ne'er      sha  -  ded       in       night.  Where tlie  spir- its     in        glo-ry      u 


J- 
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nite     in      the     psalm.     As   -   cri-bingall      hon-or     to      God  and    the     Lamb 
4— ft •—- r-P ^— r-l? •--4—r-f^ ^ »— r— I A -i— r 1 


^''±=X.—X--=X.~--z-^ 


_^       5 — ^ — ,— , — I 1 


HEAVENLY  SONG.    Concluded. 


*2S 
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Will    you    go?    will    j'oa    go,      To    join  thoni  in  praise  un  -  to    God  and  the  Lamb? 


--J-.- 
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To    join  them  in  praise  iin 


-• — * — ^—'-ch-r- 
God  and  the  Lamb  ? 


^-.-^ ^ ^ 
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2.      SCHOLARS. 


r i-r- r- r- — i-  r r" r- — i-i» » 

=yEs:izii=t=3x;=5::^t=ff:=»- 
— t=3-_f:zi:f:i=»d;^=:^z:r=z:3iE=E- 


3.      TEACHERS. 


And  may  all  the  children  unite  with  that  throng?   Yes,  come  with  your  younfj  hearts  to  Jesus,  snd  pray 


Shall  they  to  the  choir  celestial  belong  ? 

Oh  !  8ay,niay  our  voices  with  seraphim  chime, 

And  join  the  redeemed  in  that  music  sublime? 

May  we  go. 
And  join  the  redeemed  in  that  music  sublime  ? 


That  early  hell  help  you  to  tliid  the  good  way  ! 

Oh  !  he  11  meet  you,  dear  ones,  with  his  own  smile  of 

And  appoint  you  a  place  in  the  mausious  above.  [  lov© 

You  may  come. 
He'll  give  you  a  place  in  the  mansions  above, 

4.      ALL. 

O  Heaven  !  with  joy  from  this  world  ot  distress, 
Where  sin  is  a  burden,  aud  trials  oppress — 
From  the  wilderness  drear,  where  uncertain  we  roam 
We  look  to  that  land  where  the  soul  has  a  home, 

We  will  go. 
Will  go  to  that  land  where  the  soul  has  a    home. 


S6 

26— 7V)0  to  the  me(isur4. 


Gently— Snflly 

-V- 


A  SAVIOUR  EVER  NEAR. 

From  the  Ori  ola,  by  permisalon. 


- -*  I— #-5-*— I — ^-•-i-^  j-i— 5^*^     ^^^= — '-*-T— •-J-*--'- — —*  -.  Lj  I— 5--*-# — ' 

1.  Hushd  be  my  murmuriiig3,let  cares  de  -  part,         Je  -  sua    is  near   me,    to    clieermy 

*^-* — '-A-Lzj^=±r—^ b-in — rziEE— F— 1^-3 


^P-b— •-.-•-*?- f-^-T—* — I — 1-4-^ -^--•-tH>—^ — ^ — I — ^5-+--^ — A-^-\~%-^—A-»—^—\ 
ff«— 1^ — r--H-^i— a-*— 5--*— ^— f-«-!— #-M-5 — s — »-*— ^ — [--•-i-«-^+ — '-i — *-i — h — 


heart;      He'8     near    to    help    me  whilst  life's  hours  re    -    main,         He  speaks  to 


)^1^— !--  —  #  — • — — '--—^ 1-\-0  ^-0-'     — ^-j— F-|—hi-f-|—^— *—•—]—+-— 5— *-+ — I ' 


cheer  me  in     toil  and  in      pain,       He  speaks  to  cheer  me  in     toil  and  in      pain, 


0-—0 •-T-4 


Chorus. 


A  SAVIOUR  EVER  NEAR.    Concluded. 

Foite.  ^  S 


97 


'^t-^— *—*'-•-#-+-•— •—-*.H—^7—*— ^-f  I — -j-\ — *-}  *  .—0—0-[a  i^— #— •-^ 
— 5-»-i-*---^-* -s=— i-*-t,^--^^^^-i- P— y— p 1— ^# i.__i___5Z3 

(Gen-tle  an -gels  near  me  glide.    ) 

(  Hopes  of  glo-iy  "round  me 'bide,  J  And  there  lingers  l>y  my  side  A  Saviour,  A  Saviour,  A 

-l»_(i-  .|« — ,*_    •_«_r: — _  J_^_  !    ;_  ^^♦_ «_—  r- — •_#_  .•._._±-_« 


:rl2--d=:^d=^; 
^ — 5—^—— 


saviour,    A    Saviour   ev-er      near. 


:c:: 


V— 


Wliv  slionld  I  languish — why  should  I  fear? 
In  sorrow  and  anicuish  He's  ever  near  ; 
Sleeping  or  waking — in  pleasure  or  pain. 
Roaming  or  resting.  He'll  near  me  remain, 
Chorus. — Gentle  angels,  <fec. 


Scenes  that  will  vanish  smile  on  me  now, 
Joys  of  a  moment  play  round  my  brow. 
But  soon  in  iieaven  He'll  meet  me  again. 
There'll  end  my  sorrow,  and  there'll  end  my 
Chorus. — Gentle  angels.  «tc,  [paia. 


28 

16 — One  to  each  qxiater  note. 


A  SUFFERING  SAVIOUR. 


— I — ^ — « — -^ — — ^ — \ — I — « — — f, — « — I — ^■ 


Sa  -  cred  Head  once     woun  -  ded,  With  prief  and  pain  weighed  down  !  ;  How 
scorn  -  ful  -  Iv        sur  -   roun-  ded,  Witn  thorns  thy   on  -  ly        cntwu  !    * 


E=^t=:f=:ti| 


=n=:2i3ii^i=:iizz:5=zi^33:^i-d:5zif==:»= 

pale  with      anguish,  With  sore    a  -  buse    and    scorn  !  How  does  tliat 

I         I 
fi — »— P_(2 ^ — ^— ,-# — • — ^ — 0-^-  -e)-'-0^  ^f- — 0 


vis  -  as:e 


-'■v^tf — ^ 1— ^ — I 1 — ^ 1 1— 14 

& — ; — ^— C* — ^ — « — •— ^-d — ^^ 


mf- 


Ian  -  guish  Which  once  was  bright  as 
.(5 _^ ^  ,__* ^ 0- 

:^=zt:=t:z:E:*— ^i=:»:      ' 

What  language  shall  I  borrow 
To  prai.-e  thee,  Heavenly  Friend, 

For  this  tiiy  dying  sorrow. 
Thy  pity  williout  end. 


morn  ! 
T— P-- 


B: 


-t~ 


m 


2.  What  thou,  my  Lord,  has  suffered, 

Was  all  for  sinners'  gain, 
Mine,  mine  was  the  transgression, 

But  thine  the  deadly  pain. 
Lo  !  here  I  fall,  my  Saviour  ! 

'Tis  I  deserve  thy  place  : 
Look  on  me  with  tliy  tavor, 

Vouchsafe  to  ine  thy  grace  1 

Lord,  make  me  thine  forever, 

Nor  let  me  faithless  prove; 
Oh  let  me  never,  never 

Abuse  sueh  dying  love, 


Words  bv  Miss  Jane  Hamilton. 


A  FAITHFUL  FRIEND. 
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1  Ti»      a      liless-t(l  ttinuglit  to  know,   When  our    fol  •  lies  frricve  m.     An!   tlie     ain?  of      all      tlie  past, 

2  Je  -  susowusoiu'  wurtli-less  Uiiities    At       tlie  coii'-t    of    lie;i-ven  :  Stamlj  aiil  pl'^a  Ih  that  for  his  saka 


> — ^- 


EE^^i^i.^ 


-JVt 1 


l^iEf£l3P' 


=^ 


Rise    jtnil  will     not  leave     us.     That      he -fore     the      Fi-ther's  throne  Plealing      in      our      fa-  vor 

We      nuiv  he      for  -  giv  -  en.     Pleads  by  that     lone  uight     of    woe,  Spent    in      sad     Getli-sem-a-ue, 

\        m-'   :^-      -^    -M- _       - 


Ma-  king  all  our  cause  his  own.  Standj  nur  ))re  -  ciou-i  Saviour.  Je  -  sus  is  a  faithful  friend. 
And  the  pre  -  cious  blood  he  she<i  On  the  Cross  .of  Calvary.  Je  -  sus  is  a  faitliful  friend, 
.0L       .«.        .^.       ^.       .ff-       .m-     .m--    -0-         _      'f^       ■^-     -m.   m  .       m       m      -"-       -*-      %      "^     -•'-• 


He'll    for  -  sake    us    iiev  -  er,      Je  -  sus 


l^feiHigg 


3  Though  we  long  have  turned  aside 
From  his  gentle  warniu;;, 
Treateil  all  his  love  with  jiride, 
And  hU  words  with  scoruiog^ ; 


a     faitli  -  ful  frit'nd.  Love  and  serve  hiin     ev  -  er. 

__r±i: —I ^ ^ — I n 

Still  his  love  abides  the  same, 

Faithful,  true  and  tender  ; 
Silll  he  st;inds  at  God's  right  hand, 

Ever  our  Defender. — Chokus. 


30  WE'RE   NEARER   HOME. 

16 — Tivo  10  each  measure.     Woiils  liy  Kate  Cameron. 

^ ^-^ — ^ — N — ^^-r"^^^~^j'    '^ 


K-rd: 


C—\ 1 1 1 1_^ 1 0 0—\ — 0 0 5 J — L-0 — • — 45_. 


1  We    know     not  wli.ifs    be  -  fore     us,     What     tri    -   als     are        to     come  : 

2  'J'lid'  (Inrk     onr    path,     and    lone  -  ly,      And.cloiida  our     sky       o'er  -  oast. 

3  Wliiit-e"er     of      gloom    or      an  -  guish    Life      to      our    hearts    may  brm^', 

»iff --— #— — H h; (- 1_— L-L 1 U — L_| 1 0 0 — — I . 

~--^-K-h</ — ^ — ^ — ^-Fv — 1= — ^— F-» — * — rj J— F^ ^— 


-A- 


v=^t5r=-:g 


» — f— * — *— F#  V  4- 


-IV— K — \- 

a — «— 

H 1  — 

9 S'— 


.^„ 


j  eacli  day  passing    o'er  us.  Brings  us  still  near  -  er  home.    Wt-'re  near-er.    near 

us       re  -  mem-ber   on  -   ly.  Tiiat   it     will    soon  be    past.    \Ve"re  nearer.  Ac. 
I  doubt  we  will  not  Jan-guish,  But  cheerful  -  Iv    we'll  suii,' •  Wa  re  near-er,  <&c. 

-/-ft — hj  —  H n—n — ^i-;— i b — hh h n — h;— r*    —\-» — h'-; — h — h — 

~ >^ — 1»^ — ^ — ^— |-^ — I — —^ — |-^^— t^ — ^ — ^— Fi l—j—r^ — 1^ — ^ — 


^-y- 


oine.   Our  bless-ed,    liap-pj'  home,  Where  grief  ami  sin    can     nev  -  er    come,  We're 


WE'RE  NEARER   HOME.    Conoluded, 

Rkfrain. 

r^z:::^-:^^^^-_q— jvr^;zzz:=ft=ri— pjziz:— IT* 
Hi— # — S— F-©— hv-n- • 1 — r-j ^ r- 

P *—^  I — t-t^ F-^*^ — t 
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::^_=: 


er,  near-  er    home.     Near      er  lioine,  Xe:ir  -  er  home,  Near  -  er 


b/-ff — » — » — » — *~r"i — \''^ — \? — ~f" — \F — y — * — r!? — > — ^~ — !? — ^  i 


-^— /. 


F 


-?— ?- 


-I- — • — 0 


Repeat  pp 


'=e 


$-i 


Imp  - 


-/— 


py     home,  Near-  er     home,  Near  -  er   home,  Onr  bless-ed,  liap 

:t=i:=:i;=S=ii=szz:i:5=S=LJ— *=Ppf=:K— 1:= 


-i^— '= 


py    home, 

r-M- 


MEROE.     L.  M. 


Wm.  B.  Buadbury.      1847. 


^s^i^spiSiiiiiia 


1  Jesus,  and  shall  it  ever  be— A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee  1  Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  aiijjels  praise.  Whose  glo 

ries  shine  thro'  «ndles?  days 


2  Ashamed  of  Jesus  '.  that  dear  Friend 
Uq  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend  1 
Ko  1  when  1  1)1  ush,  be  this  my  shame, — 
That  I  no  mor«  revere  hia  name. 


ly^ii^liSi 


F®**F?.' 


3  Ashamed  of  Jesns  I  yes,  I  may, 
When  I've  no  guilt  to  wash  away. 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave, 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 


'^=^fh 


"LOOKING    HOME." 


Wm,  B  Bradbtjrt. 


ih-zJ; 


§i 


1  Ah  !  this  lipnrt  is     vunl  and  clii  1,  'Mid  earth's  noisy  throngiugs  ; 

2  Soon  tlie    frlorioua  day  will  dawn, Heavenly  pleasures  bring-ing  ; 

3  Oh!     to     be     at  hoitie    a  -  gain.  All     for  which  we're  sigh-ing, 

I    ^  J     ^    I    ^  --    -  -^  ■«-  -^    #- 

:t:=U=:t=:l?: 


For  my  Fa-ther's 
Night  will  be  ex- 
From  all   earth-lv 


inan-8ior\s  still  Ear-nest -ly  is  long  -  ing.  Look 
changed  for  morn.  Sighs  give  place  to  sing -ing  Look 
want  and  pain  To  be  awiff,-lv  flv  -  ing.  Look 
^  .  S-  -^  --fi-  ^  .  »  .  » 
e — u u._ — u. — . — , — ' —  S—  — ■ — S 


■ing  home,  Look-ing  horae. 
ing  home,  <tc. 
ing  home,  (to. 
tf       -   .     ■#-       ■#-       •#■  - 


zx^ „ ^ 1 


Towards  tliehtnveii 


^Efe^i^^p^p^^ 


y  mansion.-;  Jc;  -  sua  hath  prepared  for  me,     In    his  Father's  kingdom. 


■1   With  this  load  of  ein  and  cure, 
Then  no  longL-r  bending. 
Cut  with  waiting  angels  there 
On  our  soul  attending. 


Blessed  home,  oh !  blessod  home, 
All  for  which  we're  siuhing. 

Soon  our  Lord  will  bid  us  come 
To  our  Father's  kingdom. 


10. -Oni  tn  each  nvarternote.  THE   WELCOME   HOME. 

Words  written  fur  this  work. 
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4— *-- 1--1 — I — I 


r 


♦ — « — *-J-# — * — « — 5-^-«- •-#--'-« — 0 — #  • 


How  sweet  will  be     the    welcome  liome  When  tliis  shoit  life  is  o'er,  When  pain  nnd  sor-roi 
W  lieu  we   that  bright  and  heav'nly  laud    With  spir- it  eyes  shall  see,  And    join  the     ho  ■  It 


*W~   •     -^         -^         ^r-         -^         -y         ^r-       ^r*       -^  — 

^ ^_| 1 1 ^-ILC C C_C_D__ •— i*-^-! h-^-| 1 1 

.  I         ,         Full  Chorus.  .        , 

T • » « — L_^ 0 ^ ^»I3_|5).±.»U  j — i_p — « — ^ — •_:]_? — ^ — 0 


care  and  <(i"'Pf  Shall  dwell  with    us      no 
an  -  '^c\  blind  In    praise  dear  Lord  of 


more.  >  The  welcome  home,  the  wcI-co:ne  home,  Th« 
thee,   i 


J-t- 


"     'T'u 1 'louie.iiie  welcome  home,TheChri8tiiiii'8  welcome  homo. 


Christian's  wel-come  home,  The  welcome  houie.iiie  welcome  home.The  Christiiui's  welcome  homo. 

-'        ^      -         -  -  ^  '       '     J-  '- 


■Welcome  home,  In  the  last  stanza  the  chorus  m;iy  be  repeated,    pp 

2.  Lord  ^rant  my  frail  and  wayward  bark,  3.  Oh  may  I  live  while  here  below, 

May  anchor  sure  and  fast.  In  vi«w  of  that  blest  day. 

Beside  tlie  shining  gates  of  pearl,  When  God's  bright  augels  shall  come  doVB 

To  bear  my  soul  away  I 


AVliere  1  may  rest  at  last  ! 
When  once  within,  my  soul  shall  kno" 

No  hunger  thirst  or  pain 
No  sickness  sorrow,  care  or  death 

Siiall  Tiiit  me  again  !     Choru*. 


When  I  shall  walk  the  golden  streets. 
In  garments  white  and  pure  ; 

And  sing  an  endless  song  to  him. 
Who  made  my  soul  secure  !     Chorut^ 


^4  THE  ANGELS  SING.    S.  M.   with  chorus. 

aO— Two  to  the  measure. 


1    'Come  ye  who  love      the    Lord,    And     let    your   joys      be  known.    Join      in      the  .song      with 


sweet    ac  -  cord.    And    thus  surround    the    throne.     The      an-gels   sing  in  their  hap-py  home,  Th« 

home 


^E 


m 


m 


^^- 


^^^^^k 


m 


*^^i^^^\d,^,E^^^^m^^i^^^ 


an  -  gsis  sing  in   their   hap-py  home.  The  an-geli  sing  in  their  happy  home,  And  we  will  join  them  here. 


2  Let  those  refnse  to  sing 

Who  never  kne\v  our  God, 
Butcliildren  of  the  Heavenly  king, 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad, 
i  Oho.     The  angels  sing,  etc. 
8  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Before  vrc  reach  the  Heavenly  field*, 


Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 
Cho.  The  angels  sing,  etc. 

4  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 
And  every  tear  be  dry. 
We're  marching  through  Immanuel's  ground. 
To  fairer  Avorlds  on  high 
Cho.  The  angels  sing,  eto. 


JoTHTLLT. 


THE  HEAVENLY  CHORUS. 


z==:tail=d=rd=zh=d 


--•- 


-*—i-- 

>" 


--J — I- 


?^: 


»5 


lift    our  voi  -  ces,        In      a  straia     of    glad-  ness, 
Small  streams  that  murmur,  Round  each  hum-  ble  dwell-  ing, 
K      we  with    patience      Run    the  race      be  -  fore    us, 

»— _g-X        •     '     , ^ 0- 


m 


up 


And  the  songs 
"While  they  flow 
Soon    ourKiug    will 


H i 1 F F — I <-. 


:t=tr 


on  our  tongues,  Banisli  all  our  sad-ness.  Children  and  parents,  Cor-dial-  ly  in  - 
still  and  slow,  Keep  the  tide-waves  swelling.  Thus  we  to-  geth-  er,  With  our  small  ob- 
bid     U8  sing     In  the  heavenly    cho-  rus.         Let    us  with  meekness  Seek  his  face  and 


x= 


-y-^^ 


-F — \-0— — #- 


-0-^—0  ^—\-0 — •'^—\ F 


i=± 


l\ 


vi  -  ted,  Praise  the  Lord  with  one  ac  -  cord, 
la  -  tions,  All  u  -  nite,  to  send  the  light 
fa  -  vor,       And      at  last,  when  life       is     past, 


Voi  -  ces  all  u  -  nit-  ei 
To  the  darkened  nations. 
Meet    the  bless  -  ed     Saviour. 


E^E 


-0 — 0- 


\ V-t 


i=i=sEi^Ell 
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6 — One  to  each  quarter  nott. 


GOOD  TIDINGS. 

Fron  the  Obi  ola,  by  permission. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbb«T. 


«  -_ 0 « n « « « 1 y—\ 1 r- -] r- 0—0—U.S-±-l— 


1.  Sliout  the    tidings   of    sal  -  va  -  tion,        To     the     a-ged  and  the  young; 

2.  Shout  tlie    tidings   of    sal  -  va  -  tion,         O'er  the     prairies  of    the  West; 


:iz*-zi«--!=j2=|z=|EEig==3z^E:; 


-0—F — 0 — a- —  • 


:fep 


Till      the  precious   in  -  vi  -   ta  -  tion 
Till   each  gath 'ring  con -gre  -  ga  -  tion 


-^ — a — ^- 

Wa-ken   ev  -  ery  heart  and  tongue. 
With  the  gos-pel  sound  is      blest. 


m 


lid  the  souud  the  ea 

r— iii=-p 


Send  the  souud  the  earth    a-round,  From  the      ris-ing     to    the   setting    of    the 


~lt—0 — #-: 


V— t^- 


tr^—^ 


8un,  Till  each  gath 'ring  crowd  Shall  proclaim  a-loud,The  glorious  work  is  done. 


lE=P=qz4 


-.i^m^- 


x-==^^=^-. 


Shout  the  tidings  of  salvation, 
Mingling  with  the  ocean's  roar ; 

Till  tlie  ships  of  every  nation, 

Bear  the  news  from  shore  to  shore. 

Chorus.    Send  the  sound,  etc. 


Shout  the  tidings  of  salvation 
O'er  the  islands  of  the  sea ; 

Till,  in  humble  adoration, 

All  to  Clirist  shall  bow  the  knee, 

Chorus.     Send  the  sound,  etc. 


STEDFAST.     L.  M. 


1  Now  I  reeolve.  with  all  my  heart,  With  all  my  powers,  to  serve  the  Lord;  Nor  from  his  precepts  e'er  depart 

Whose  servir.e  is  ii  rich  reward. 

2  Ohl  be  his  service  all  my  joy  1  Around  let  my  example  shine.  Till  others  love  the  hlest  employ.  Ami  jniri  in 

laboistiu  divine. 


^^;iiliHlssiiiMigp?gtr^Srl 


3  Be  this  the  purpose  of  my  soul, 

Jly  solemn,  my  determineii  choice. 
To  .vield  to  his  supreme  control, 
And,  in  his  kind  commands,  rejoic«. 


4  Oh !  may  I  never  fiiiiit  nor  tire, 

KiM-  wanderiifr  Itiive  his  sacred  ways  ; 
Great  God  !  iiccept  my  soul's  desiie. 
And  i^ive  me  strength  to  live  thy  praise. 


CANAAN'S  HAPPY   LAND. 

18 — One  to  ear.h  measure. 

4_,  _h ^s_ 


1 •— r-* ^ J • — S— 


y — t^- 


^ 


1  We    are    bound    for     Ca  -  naan's  liap  -  py      land,  We  are  bound    for     Canaan's 

2  Saj-,       com-radc's,  will    you       go     with      us.         Say,     comrades,   will     j-ou 

3  To     our   Sim  -  day  Scliool  we'll    all      re    -  pair,     To   our   Sun-day  School  we'll 

rSnU-^-n — • *— |-  • -• • 1 1 — ■ 1 


hap-py  land,  We  are  bound  for  Canaan's  hap-  py  land.  Oh,  will  you  meet  us  there? 
go  with  us,  Say,  comrades,  will  you  go  with  us  To  Canaar.'s  hap-py  land? 
all     re-pair.  And  we'll  sing  with  one    ac-cord  while  there  Of  Canaan's  happy   land! 

«_> 0 0 ^fi 0 0 ,  0 0 0 T  C*-^ 

fi — p — j;i_  5 — i!: ^_t p_t IJr=V=?— ? — p_t_IZ3 


Chorus 


:ijjt=^ip^ 


jah.     Sing  -  ing     glo  -  ry,      hal  -  le  - 


p««*^f^ 


CANAAN'S  HAPPY    LAND.    Concluded. 


J-H— >v-j^-^ 


^9 


ft — « — « — a — *— F« — ^ — ^ — « — PS 1 — « — g — g — ^ — •— F*-^1-l 


]u    -  jail,  Sing-ing    glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  We're  bound  for       Canaan's  land. 


1^ 


;E: 


4. 
Our  Saviour  he  will  lead  us  on, 
Our  Saviour  he  will  lead  us  on. 
Our  Saviour  he  will  lead  us  on, 
To  Canaan's  happy  land! 
Glory,  (fee. 


5. 

Let  us  meet  dear  parents  in  that  land, 
Let  us  meet  dear  teachers  in  that  land, 
Let  lis  meet  dear  schoolmates  in  thatland. 
On  Canaan's  happy  shore  ! 
Glory,  &c. 


REST.    L.  M. 

"  ASLItP  IW  Jiscg." 


"Wif.  B.  Bradbury. 

I    I    I. 


-g-g^gi^ 


1  Asleep  in  Jesus  !  blessed  sleep.  From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep ;  A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose,  Ub' 

broken  \>y  the  last  of  foea, 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus  !  0  how  sweet  To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet  1  With  holy  confidence  to  sinir.  That  death  hath 

lost  its  renomed  stinc. 

-(=- Jill     I  J  I   I   ;   I   ■ 


I    I    I     I     I     II 
3  Asleep  in  Jesus  1  peaceful  rest  1 
Whose  wakinp  is  supremely  blest  ; 
Ko  fear,  no  woe,  shall  dina  that  hour. 
Which  manifests  the  Saviour's  pover- 


4  Asleep  in  Jesns  !  oh,  for  me 
May  such  a  blissful  refuse  be  I 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie. 
And  wait  the  summons  from  on  high. 


40 


20 — Two  to  the  measure. 


':fi:5:r.J=J=: 

1  If      I  were 

2  If      I    were 

3  Art  tliou  not 


IP  I  WERE   A    SUNBEAM. 

Words  by  LucT  Larcoh. 


sunbeam,  I  know  what  I'd  do  ; 
sunbeam,  I  know  where  I'd  go; 
sunbeam,  Child,  whose  hfe  is    glad 


I  would  seek  wliite  li- lies. 
In  •  to  low-liest  hoy-els, 
With  an  in  -  ner     radiance 


^9-H-* — *— * — »— Ftf-T-*— Fl b — r — )^-f-0-i-0-iit~0—-0~0 — »— F#-  .-»-vH 


-Ph-i— I  F-^ — J — ^ — * — Fs-i-i  T--# — •— ^ — '-  -wii^.V  0—»—0a--^- 


0 — 0- 

Roamintj  woodlands  tliro'.  I  would  steal  among  them,  Softest  light  I'd  shed;  Until   eve-ry 
Dark  with  want  and  woe  Till  sad  hearts  look'd  upward, I  would  shine  and  shine!  Then  they'd  think  of 
Sun-shine  nev-er  had  ?  Oh,  as  God  hath  blessed  thee,  Scat-ter  rajs  divine!  For  there  is  no 


§i^^=fE^ 


-^=p— ^=i^^^i=F^=f=^fr[==r-— ^^- 


-\ '—^0—0 ^ -q_C^_.«il_« Lp t_^L0_0 — ^__q_L^-^_JJ 

li  -  ly  Raised  its  drooping     head,     Un  -  til      every     li  -  ly  Raised  its  drooping  lie;id. 

heaven,  Their  sweet  home  and  mine,  Then  they'd  think  of  heaven,Their sweet  home  and  mine. 

suiilieam  But  must  die     or    shine.     For  there   is   no   sunbeam    But  must  die  or  siiine. 


F^^-^—l — F*— *— f — t/-h^A *^ — F| — r~F^-F-i^-F*T#TH 


Copyright 


->>-^- 


Arr.  from  Rossini,  j^  J 


...j-Ticotothemcaiurt.  A  BRIGHT  SABBATH  MORN. 

1  Forth  we  go     on    a  bright  Sabbatli  morn, While  tlie  dew  is    on  the  lawn.  List  to    the 

2  We  will  leave     all     world  -  Iv    care.  And  this  hour  we'll  spend  in  pray'r.TIark, how  thfl 

t,^    I  .  EKD.     Ist  Semi-chorus 


jov  -  fill  notes  that  flow.  On     we    go,     we 
lieavei;lv  an-thems  flow.  On    they  go,    they 


■Tt 
go.     Come,   fol  -  low,  fol  -  low 
go.     Come,  fol  -  low,  fol  -  low 


2EliEj=;Es;=?Eiti^?J:"?=SEE5=?EJt^ 


0 — 0 — 0 

1st  Semi-chorus. 


,[i=:i^— 5Z3- 


2d  Semi-chorus.      ,.     D.  C. 


We'll  glad-ly    fol  -  low  thee.  From  sinful  thoughts  set  free.  We'll  follow,  follow  thee. 
Well  glad-ly    fol  -  low  thee,  From  siii-ful  thoughts  set  free.  We'll  follow,  follow  thee. 


«=V=F=P»=F ][p=T=|Z^_pp=«^« \f^^3\ 


3  Blessed  art  thou,  Sabbath  joys, 
Free  from  toil  and  care  and  noise  ; 
Well  we  love  in  thy  courts  to  stay, 
Happy  day,  happy  day. 
Come  follow,  tollow  me  I 
We'll  gladly  follow,  &c. 


4  Let  our  songs  of  praise  ascend. 
And  with  angel  music  blend. 
Until  God  in  love  shall  say — 
Come  away,  away  ! 

Come  follow,  follow  me! 
We'll  gladly  follow,  Ac. 


-A 


Wm.  B.  Brabbttst. 


43  THE  HAPPY  SONG. 

Words  by  Mrs.  Ltdia  Baxtib. 
Allegro.     1st  time  semir.horus.  2nd  lime  full  chorus. 

1  We      are     now        in     youths  bright  morning,  Cher  -  ri    -    )y      we're    pass-ing     on; 

2  If        the  charms    of    earth     are     fleet  -  i  nor.   And  should  quick-ly       p;is8     a -way; 

fi  _■*■ ^ ^ _. I ^_  _*: f^ *■ *■'     _*i ■*"___"*■ 


I 

Joys    around     us    sweet-ly   dawn-ing,     Tell    us    joys  may  yet   be     won. 
Still     the     Ho  -  ly      Spirits    greeting,     Shall  not  with  those  charms  decay. 

, — y^.z — c — c — \L—iz^ j p — -| — i-j -j ^ — p — ^ — p -^^ 

;F.FRATN.  ff  \  \  \  1  W  K 

^ — ^ — £ — ^— T-^ — * — * — i-T-*— * — * — g-F-g — *— * '^ 


9^ 


->— J^ L— , 


t£r 


AVe  are  j'oung,  nnd    we   are     hap-py,      We  are      hap-py,    bap  -  py     in     our  song. 
We  are  young,  and    we    are     hap-py,       We  are      hap-py,  <tc. 


m 


_« — ^- 


-x-0 — » — »—- • — T-t— -p — F — -f- — I— •  — • — • — • — © — - 
F— I — t — F=-^ — ^— ^ — ^— ^-! — I — I — r 


^—^ — [-- 


Composed  for  the  Am.  Baptist  S.  S,  Union  Annireriarjr,  1662. 


THE  HAPPY  SONG.    CcnclTided. 

.  J___J ^^_  J h-.  J^ V ^ 


43 


1 1 1- 0 , 1 . ■ 1 1 , _ 1- ,    ; ^ ^ ^ _ 

^-—9 — ^— » — ^-  F-^—  ^— » — #-F— — * — #— g—  •-{—cJ-.—^^i 

We  are  young,  and  we    are    hap-pj,      liap  -    py,    liap-py     in     our      song. 


t=it=ic: 


r — p— 1/— >— i?-- ?-^^- 

For  the  last  stanza,  this  refrain  may  be  repeated  pp. 


-f- 


3  "Wisilom's  cheerincf  ■voice  invites  us, 
To  tlie  feast  of  Jesus'  love, 
And  ft  foretaste  liere  delights  us, 
On  our  way  to  realms  above 
We  are  young,  <fec, 


4  When  we  cross  the  shining  Portal, 
On  the  banks  of  yonder  shore. 
And  are  clothed  in  robes  immortal, 
We'll  be  happy  ever  more. 
We  are  young.  «fcc. 


MANOAH.     L.  M. 

Prater. 


^^^-Sg^P^^§ii^^P^^^^g^^fe^?^ 


1  Come,  Holy  Spirit  I  calm  my  mind.  Anfl  fit  me  to  approach  my  God;  Remoye  each  vain,  each  worldly  thought, 

And  lead  me  to  thy  blest  abode. 


2  Hast  thou  imparted  to  my  soul 
A  livinp  Sjiark  of  holy  fire? 
Oh  '.   kimile  now  the  sacred  flame  : 
Make  mc  to  burn  H'ilh  pure  desire. 


3  A  brighter  faith  and  hope  impart. 
And  lef  me  now  my  Saviour  see  ; 
Oh  !  soothe  and  cheer  my  burdened  heart. 
And  bid  my  spirit  rest  in  thee. 


THE  GOLDEN   CITY. 


=F= 


JZZ 


-^ 


:d=tr 


1  We     seek     the     gold  -en  ci  -     ty,  The      ci  -     ty 

2  Its      walls   are     built     of  jas  -  per,  Its     streets  are 

N  '        1  h 

t 


gjg^^d^g^fe^jg^^^ 


tz 


of    our     King,  And 
of  pure    gold  ;  And 


F — S— E|i=« 


:i=^f^ 


^^^ 


as       we    jour  -  ney    thith  -  er,         We      joy 
count-less     are       the       glo  -  ries,     Which    we 


-J — T^r 

-    ful   -  ly         will       sing, 
shall   there      be  -     bold. 


.Ii=^=^M= 


C  noRUS. — Joyfully. 


-^^=^ 


Come,  friends,  come,  friends,  to  -  geth  -  er      let      us      sing, 


I 0---r^ — i — S ■W— r-» • • P — r#— -#---rS ft 


Of     the  Gold-en 


THE  GOLDEN   CITY.    Concluded. 
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^= 


-1-^^- 


li-rid: 


Ci 


m 


'y- 


The 


beau  -  ti 


ful 


Gold 


• 0 4- 


Ci 


=^:. 


ty, 


P=i=± 


-A- 


r-l- 


ZZtiZ 


^1^^ 


Of 


the  Gold  -  en 


-^- 


Ci 


-  ty,      The     Ci  - 


1/ 

ty 


of 


It: 


m 


^v=t=t 


King. 


The  pearly  gates  stand  open, 

For  there  they  have  no  night  j 
Nor  sun,  nor  moon,  nor  candle. 
The  Lamb — He  is  their  Hght. 
Cho. — Come,  friends,  come,  &c. 
4 
And  there  is  no  more  sorrow, 

Nor  pain,  nor  death,  nor  sin  ; 
For  nought  that  worketh  evil. 
Shall  ever  enter  in. 
Cho. — Come,  friends,  come,  &c. 


And  there  Life's  crystal  river 

Eternally  shall  flow; 
While  leaves  to  heal  the  nations, 
Close  by  its  waters  grow. 
Cho. — Come,  friends,  corae,  &c. 
6 
But  through  the  Golden  City 

Our  loudest  praise  shall  ring, 
When  we  behold  our  Saviour, 
Our  Prophet,  Priest  and  King  I 
Cho. — Come  friends,  come  &c. 


i 


46  EESPONSES  TO  THE  DECALOGUE. 

Response.    No.  1. 


i^Ea- 


i: 


Lord     have     mer  -  cy     up    -    on 


=:j|=Lf=g^::g^;=g:£Ji_-g:z=i-f:7g':z:r--r 


ri_        ^         ^         ^      m  ' 


us,     And  in    -  dine    our     hearts     to 

^       4t-     S-        4^       ^        ■&■       4^ 

:zt=t=it=i=:»;=: 


nz^ziSEtE 


—-t: 


Final  Response,    No  1. 


i^E^^i 


it=il=:J 

^ — al — € 


i 


keep  this    law,   And  write  all  these,  thy  laws,  up-on  our  hearts  we  beseech  tliee. 


Pi= 


:^ii 


t==F= 


■i — p— 

Response  to  the  Decalogue.    No.  2 

CHANT 


-^^ 


t=y=F: 


ZtSLZ 

-o— 


^l^^ll] 


I'inal  Response,   No.  2. 


Liird  have  mercy  upon  us  |  I  Lord  liave  mercy  upon  us 

and  inchne  our  hearts  to  I  keep  this!  law,  and  write  all  tliese  tliy 

laws  up 


m 


J4==F 


[be- 
on     our  liFart^  wej 


seech 
thee 


=d.  t:;z::p-±f:-=r:-.3=::  J] 


Fz=p:: 


Words  by  Mrs.  E.  M.  SiKOSTEB.         THE    CROWN  OP  GLORY. 


'^^=. 


A 


a(=«!=^ 


l-l-J— I- 
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1  Go  forth  I  young  soliiier  of    tlie  Cross,  The   bat-tie  hour    is     niRh,  And  ye  have  houmt  the  armor  on, And 

2  Be  watch-ful  I  ar  -  my  of    the  Cross,  The   foe    is  lurlc-ing  nigli,      A  soul  must  be  the  mighty  loss,    If 


msfd"^ 


■worn  to    do  or 
but  ODe  soldier  die. 


Our    bu  -  ffle  ne'er  shall  sound  retreat, While  Jesus  leads  us     on.      i 
We     will  not  lay    our    weap-ons  by     Un  -  til     we  wear  the  crown,  (There's* 
Whene'er  you  dare  the     hos-tile  ranks,  For-get  not  that  with 
'  There  hides  a  most  t«r  -  ri    -  fie    foe.  The     wi  -  ly  "'inbred    sin."    (  There's  a 

^J-   '      -       -       '  .t^ 


crown  of    glo  -  ry     for  you.  There's  a  crown  of    glo  -  ry    for  me,  There's  a  crown  for     you.  There's  a 


the  prom-ised  land, 


3  On  guard,  young  soldier  of  the  Cross, 

Thro'  all  the  weary  ni^ht. 
With  praise  and  prayer,  relieve  your  care, 

And  keep  your  armor  hrisrht. 
Your  Jesus  once  •"without  the  camp," 

Bought  liberty  for  you 
Then  bravely  fiifht  for  truth  and  right. 

Ami  keep  your  crown  in  view, — CuoKDB, 


4  JRe.ioice  !  young  soldier  of  the  Cross, 
The  victory  is  sure. 
Tlie  harp,  the  palm,  are  waiting  all 
Wbo  to  the  end  endure. 


Your  weary  feet  shall  walk  the  street, 
All  paved  with  gold  on   high. 

And  he  who  wore  a  crown  of  thorns. 
Will  crown  you  in  the  sky. — CuoBIJt. 


^g   30— Tico  to  the  measure. 
Words  by  K.  C. 

Moderately  quick. 


TAKE  THE  CEOSS. 

Music  by  Wu.  B.  Bbadbvkt. 


--^ 


1.  "Take  tliy  cross  and  fol-low  me"  Tlius  the  Mas-ter  speaks  to  tliee:Thoughin  sin  thou 


►A*-tj-2— * — # — I 1 — bU — ^ — •- — ^-1 » — * — •-H-# — « — • 


-0- 


-»—  0 0 1-; 


^ ; 0 J — L_^ 0 « W ]^0 0 ^ 1— • S « L 1^ C — 3 

ills  thee    to     his   side  ;  Tinist  no      mer-it        of    thine  o 

# i-a #— ^ — ,—(-—»- 1 1 1 — 1 1 h 

V    P     "^        h  Pi' 


dost     a  -  bide,     Je-sus  calls  thee    to     his   side  ;  Tinist  no      mer-it        of    tliine  own, 


ii'- 


FuLi,  Chorus. 


kZ_^__K - 


'^^ — S — S — 9 — * — \-0 — u* — M—\—^ — ^ — ^-i — ^4 — I — * — ^-4-* — ' — I — ^—\ 

Look  to  Him,  and  Him   a- lone.   Take   the  cross  the  precious  cross!  Count  all  worldly 
•0-      •0-      •0-      •0-      -^      •0-       ^       /•■€■       •€■       -S-  I    -0-       »  m       m      m      . 


TAKE  THE  CROSS.    Concluded. 
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m 


gain  as     loss,  And   all   earth -ly  things  as  dross  ;  Je  -  sua  bids  thee  bear  the  cross. 


2.  There's  a  cross  for  tl>ee  to  bear ; 
Toil,  and  pain,  and  grief,  and  care, 
Yet  thongli  heavy  it  may  be 
Jesus  bore  still  more  for  thee  ! 
'Tis  the  thorny  path  alone 
That  can  lead  thee  to  His  throne.  CAo. 


r 

S.  Soon,  life's  work  will  all  be  done. 
Soon,  thy  mortal  course  be  ran: 
Then,  if  thou  hast  faithful  been, 
And  hast  triumphed  over  sin, 
Then  thy  cross  thou  layest  down, 
Christ  shall  give  the  promised  crown.  Cho. 


LORD,  I  BELIEVE.    C.  M.    Double. 

'•  LOBD,  I  BELIZTI  :    HELP   THOU   MINI    UNBELIir." 

-h » : l-r— I . ^ W -r„-     '   .       Ifc      N  -J H-*- 


EfES 


Lord.  I  believe  :  tliy  power  I  own,  Thy  truth  I  woalii  obey  : 
I  wander  comfort! rss  and  loue.Wlieu  from  thy  paths  I  stray. 

*— S— ta— tF— *— t — ~- 


Lord  1  believe 


:S=t 


dim  my  sight. 
.  but  glooinv  fears  sometimes  be- 

^  ^  .0-  "-«-    ^   1    I     B-c- 

:SzJ 


D.C.  I  look  to  thee  with  prayers  and  tears,  And  cry  for  strength  and  light. 


2  Lord  I  believe  :  but  thou  dost  know 
My  faith  is  cold  and  weak  ; 
Pity  my  frailty,  and  bestow 
The  confid»««"  !  seek. 


Yes.  I  believe,  and  only  thou 
Canst  give  my  soul  relief. 

Lord,  to  thy  truth  my  spirit  bow. 
Help  thou  miue  unbelief. 


5©  THE  LAND  OP  BEULAH.    C.  M. 

ZS—Two  to  the  measure.  Wordg  by  Rkt.  J.  HA8XIIL. 

g — * — * — ;-p-* — y — 0  — ^-F-j-^i 


,     4  My     lat  -  est      sun      is     sink  -  ing     fast.     My     race      is       near  -  )y 

(  My  strong-est       tri  -  als     now    are     ptist,    My     tri  -  vjmpli    is         be  -    gi; 
n    (  I       know     I'm  nearingthe  lio     -  ly     ranks,   Of  friends    and     kin  -  dred    dear,  ) 


un  ,  ) 
nin,  5 


il       kno' 
For  I  br 


ush  the  dews     on    Jor  -  dan's  banks,  The  cross  -  ing     must     be       near. 


— ^-U-^r — t? 


O     come,     an  -  gel     band,  come  and      a  -  round  tne     stand,    0     bear    me     a 


1 1 1 [ — 1 b— '-- h — h- — h — 


-w — ^ — S — h« — ■-*- — • «— 1~* 0 —  0 *— h»-^— • H -I -\ 

-'- * « ^0—0 0 0 ' ■ "-j___| 0 L^ 0 0 

way  on  your  snow-y  winffs.  To         my     im- nior  -  tal     borne,    0       bear     me       a 


/ay  on  3'our  snow-y  wings,  To         my     im- nior  -  tal     borne,    0 


THE  LAND  OF  BEULAH.    Concluded. 
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m^^m 


way      on     your  snow  -  y 


wings, 


To 


my 


-H 0 ^ L_|- 1- 

im    -  mor  -    tal        Imine, 


9^ 


■^       •*■  ■*■        ••-•#-        ••-        :•■         ^       -0- '  -0- 


I've  almost  gained  my  heavenly  home, 

My  spirit  loudly  sings  ; 
The  holy  ones,  behold,  they  come  ! 

I  hear  the  noise  of  wings. 
0  come,  angel  band,  &c. 


0,  bear  my  longing  heart  to  Him 

Who  bled  and  died  for  me  ; 
Whose  blood  now  cleanses  from  all  sin, 

And  gives  me  victory. 
0  come,  angel  band,  &c. 


HEBER.      C.  M. 


Geo.  KiNGSLET. 


^^lipi^^^ip^ai 


1  The  Saviour  calls  ;  let  eveiy  ear  Attend  the  heavenly  sound;  Ye  doubting  souls!  dismiss  your  fear,  Hope  smiles 

reviving  round. 

2  For  every  thirsty,  longing  heart,  Here  streams  of  bounty  flow.  And  lifs,  and  health,  and  bliss  iniiiurt,  To  ban- 

ish mortal  woo. 

^:-t 1 — I — I — F — H®-!*-!»- 

-t — S^  u  I    !  -*-'    '^ '   °-r-^r 


-g--gL.--gi:grg:p-git:gV-«^^-rg-n-'g-r^-^''^  ^ 


^^lEl 


J  Ye  sinners  I  come  ;  'tis  mercy's  voice  ; 
The  gracious  call  obey  ; 
Mercy  invites  tn  heavenly  joys, — 
And  can  you  yet  delay  ? 


4  Dear  Saviour  I  draw  reluctant  hearts  j 
To  thee  let  sinners  fly, 
And  take  the  bliss  that  love  imparts. 
And  drink,  and  never  die. 


g<J      20— Ttvo  to  each  measure.  FORWARD.      7s  &  6S. 

"  SpiAK  ro  THX  CHILDREN  OF  ISBAEL  THAT  THET  00  roRWAPD."     Ex.  14.  15, 

« — ^-s* 


Words  by  Mr». 
M.  A.  KlosEa. 


::t^==1: 


^-— * tf  — « — 

1  For  -  ward  elmll 

2  For  -  ward     in 
8  For  -  ward     in 


eEz¥iEf=^=zg: 


be      our  watch 
ho    -   ]y       like    • 
God's  great    Ar   - 

■«-•*■  •»9- 


word. 

ness, 
mv, 

■•- 

t- 


As  weeks  and  niontlis*  re  -  volve. 
To  him  un  -  seen  we  love  ; 
Em  -  bat   -  tied     foes       to       meet ; 

•*■  . 

-I — I 


# 


-# » » *—\ S>--B-— -I 


:d=:^-d=d= 


=::T:=q5z=q\Trqz=qrri-5=:]i=qz:rqiziqr:qizq: 

For-wnrd  in    ear-nest     pur-pose,  And    in  each  high  resolve. 
For-ward  in   faith  un  -  yield-ing.  His  faith-ful-ness  to  prove. 


No  recreant  glan-ces 
Forward  to    meet  our 
For-ward  with  songs  of  vic-tory.  Our  conquering  Lord  to  greet.  Forward  in   cease-less 


-     ^  •  A  ^  ^     ^• 


:?^= 


cast  •  ing  On  So  -  dom  still  so  near, 
Master,  Whose  coming  draweth  nigh, 
ef  -  fort  For    weal  of    all      a  -  round. 


-S> #- 

No  wish    of  sloth   in  -  dulg  -ing,     No 
For-ward    to  reach  the  guer  -  don     Pre  - 
Forward,  ves,  forward    ev   -    er,  Till  with 


Ol. 


-M 


m. 


.•f-_t**   .■♦•_ 

:r — -Z—f-p-.'-V  \--Jt — ^ — p — ^ — t _L^3=t: 


P?— s=? 


=t/-^- 


0—t 

thouglitof  coward 
pared  for  saints  on 


FORWARD.    Concluded.  gj 


WM: 


fear,       No  wiah  of  eloth  in  -  dulg-ing,  No  thought  of  cow-ard  fear. 

high.     Forward  to  reach  the  guerdon  Prepared    for  saints  on  high. 

BUS   we  are  orowu'd.   Forward,   yes,  forward  ev-er,    Till  with  Jeens  we  are  crown'd. 

m      •^'        m       m     m     •      -^     f^     ■*■    -^-       I      ^     "^ 


ii 


CORONATION.    CM. 


Oliver  Holdkw. 


All  bail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name.  Let  angels  prostrate  fiiH  ,  Bring  forth  the  roy-al     di  -  a  -  rlem.  And 


2  Crown  him  ,^ye  Dooming  stars  of  light  I 
Who  formed  thii  floating  ball- 
Now  hail  the  strength  of  Israel's  might, 
And  crown  him--Lordof  all 


3  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Adam's  race, — 
Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall  I 
Hail  him,  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 
And  crown  bim — Lord  of  alL 


54  THE  SABBATH   BELLS. 

JoyfvVy.        1 — Ont  to  each  quarter  note. 

-A- 


1  List   the  Sab-bath    b<ill8,     so    mer  -  ri  -    )y     ring-ing,     A     tbou-sand    hap  -  py 

2  Hear  the  grate  ful     eong     of      brooklet     and   riv   -  e"r,  And  hear    the     lit  -   tie 


0 0 0 *— -_J- 


:d=r=ir 


d=pzt: 


V(ii   -  ces     sweet  are   sing  -  ing  ;    A     thon-sand      ho   -  ]y  thoughts  are     up  -  ward 
birds  their  praise    de  -  liv  -  er,        A     thon-sand  hymns  of    praise     to        God     the 


tt 


ft 
tzt= 


ft_i_^ 


-H — 


\—t:pr 


V——\/-.    . 
^  Learn  re-deinptiou's  song, 

End. 


w 


ye         na 
Chorus 


tions, 


? — i — *_  t_| p_t: ?_t*^,_  j_c^- .  _tt_5_  :_,-_5-  ^^_a 

^o      ush     -    er        in       thi«     Sab  -  bath  morn.     Bear     the    sa  -  cred 
is      mu     -   sic      meet     for       Sab  -  bath    day.       Bear    the    sa  -  cred 

— F F F-g — *-F^ — \\  0-^-0  -0 — 0— 


spring-ing,      To      ush     -    er        in       thi«     Sab  -  bath  morn.     Bear     the    sa  -  cred 
giv     -   er,     Tis      mu     -   sic      meet     for       Sab  -  bath    day.       Bear    the    sa  -  cred 

^ ^ ^— r-P-  ^ 

iife^=^ 

er  -  more 


learn     it,     And     eing      that    song      for      ev 


THE  SABBATH    BELLS. 


-.-l=s^-4- 


:J^d=:d: 


&3 


sounds,  ye     bryez  -  es,     bear  tliera,  lie 


:±-^- 


ar  the      ga  -  creJ  sounds  to 


Concluded. 

I         ,       1       .AlSci 

i — #— h*  -'— ^— h — —W 


^= 


-*— I  f^ — ^ — P— P-<g" tf--[^# 


i'}'     shore. 
AlSeg.   S. 


=:^-:>t=::iF$ESiiEE^=p^r3=| 


3. 


Hasten  forth  to  join  tliis  glorious  chorus. 
For  see  tlie  azure  sk}'  is  bending  o'er  us, 
And  happiness  divine  is  just  before  us, 

If  we  improve  the  Sabbatli  day! 
Cho. — Bear  tlie  sacred  sounds,  &c. 


:i^EfEE=EE^ 

4. 
List  the  Sabbath  bells  so  merrily  ringing, 
A  thousand  happy  children  now  are  singing, 
A    thousand    holy   thoughts    are    upward 
springing, 
To  usher  in  the  Sabbath  day. 
Cuo. — Bear  the  sacred  sounds,  ka. 


SILVERTON. 

Prater. 


CM. 


Wm.  B.   liRAPBURIt. 
From  tfic  'JuEli.EE.'  by  permission. 


I  Lord  !  when  we  bend  before  thy  throne,  And  our  confessions  pour,  0  may  we  feel  the  sins  we  own.  And  hate 

what  we  deplore. 


A 


t^tz 


—  I — hta — !■— t — I • — I ' ts^l H"' — r 

— f^-\T~~\^      '      'I       I 1 — r — H' ^ 


iS=S= 


-^L^-g-g^  <^  .-^  *- 


-r- 

2  Our  contrite  spirits  pitying  see  : 
True  penitence  impart  ; 
Aii<\  let  a  healiriK  my  from  thee 
Beam  liope  on  every  heart. 


:i=i-^-Ls.-B 


a 


3  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer, 
0  let  our  wills  resign  j 
And  not  a  tl;ouglit  onr  bosom  share, 
Which  is  not  wliolly  tliine. 


56    iO.—Tuo  to  eac/t  quarternoti^.  JUST  ^S  I  AM. 

^ K-4 ^-,_J_^-J_r-H^.-J— ^- 


Wm.  B.  Bbadbckt. 


F=i 


^l^^^^^^^^^^^ 


1.  Just      as      I     am — with- out  one  plea,   But    that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 

2.  Just      as      I     am — and    wait-ing  not      To       rid    my    soul    of      one  dark  blot, 

^l^!^  \     \^  r:  ^    t:  f:  f: 
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F 


i^pr 


-Jl. 


m^ 


And     that  thowbidd'st me  come    to     tiiee, 
To     thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot, 

^    1     ^ 

-• r-~0 0 0 -• 1 • 


Lnmb  of 
Lamb  of 


God, 
God, 


come  1 
come! 


•^  I  1-1  ■^-  ♦—         •^-       -w  i-  -f-  ^   -    ^ 


3. 


Just  as  I  am — though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict    many  a  doubt, 
Figlitings  witliin,  and  fears  without, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come! 
4. 
Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind — 
Sight,  riches,  liealing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come ! 


Just  as  I  am,  thou  wilt  recieve, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieye, 

Because  thy  promise,  I  believe, 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  ! 
6. 
Just  as  I  am,  tliy  love,  unknown, 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down  ; 
Now  to  be  thine,  yea,  thine  alone, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  1 


( 


THE  BLUE  BIRD'S  TEMPERANCE  SONG.  57 

20— TVo  to  the  meaturs-  Words  by  Mrs.  M.  A.  KiDDsa. 


Mi 


1.  Oh!     I'm   a    hap-py  blue  bird,  sober,  as  you  see  ;  For  pure  cold  water's  the 


— #- 


9= 


si.te= 


jrtr-fc=h:- 


_(5L 


~^- 


zzir- 


::1==:tq: 


-5 • 0-^ 


=^=fcd 


i 4^-4^^ ^ 


^ 


:q=^: 


::=i^:=:^ 
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drink  for     me : —  I 


:it=^i 


Pi«t 


l=, 


3^— J^^l^ 


:t:d--^ 


take   a      drop  here,  and  a  -  no  -  ther  drop  there  And 


-# « « J- 5 -» :«— — ' 


fit- 


:i=?i: 
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THE  BLUE  BIRDS.    Continued. 


-s-i 


^=S 


_^ — ^- 


-» — #- 


^1== 


make  the  woods  ring  with  my  temperance  air. 


u 


0    dont  de  -  fj 
8va  r -^^ 


it, 


-M=?=-- 


—zzw: 
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^= 


:t=t: 
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0 — 0- 
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Bet-ter,  bct-ter    try       it,     Wa-ter,  pure     water  fi'om  tlie  spring  be  -  low, 


I* 


.Sva-r 


-0—i- 


-F- 


r — r — r=^ 


THE  BLUE  BIRDS.    Concluded 


Better,  better  try     it,    Better,  better  try    it,    Try  it  sir  ?  try  it  sir  ?    do 


2  There  is  little  Bobby- Liiikum  sitting  on  a  tree 
He'ssinginiT  a  temperance  song  as  yon  see, 

'Tis  ''Bobolink,  take  a  drink,  take  a  cirink  to-day, 
And  iilister  Bobolink,  not  a  cent  to  pay  !" 
Cho.     Oh  :  don't  defy  it,  better,  Ac. 

3  As  down  among  the  iillies  every  day  I  go. 
To  take  my  batli  in  the  lake  below, 

If  I  chance  to  meet  a  drunkard  all  so  pale  and  thin, 
I  sav  sir,  "  how  d've  do  ?''  and  sir,  "  pray  walk  in  !" 
Cho.     Oh  !  don't  defy  it,  better  try  it,  <tc. 

4  Come  rise  up  with  the  songsters,  early  in  the  morn, 
See  the  tliirsty  grass  and  tlie  waving  corn — 

How  their  emerald  faces  brighten  in  the  dazzling  sun 
While  cateliing  the  dew  drops  one  bv  one. 

Cho.    Oh  !  dnn't  defy  it.  better  try  it,  Ac. 
6  All  up  above  the  mountains  all  below  the  sea, 
Will  with  my  temperance  song  agree — 
That  for  man  in  his  toil,  or  the  bird  npon  her  nest. 
Cold  water,  cold  water,  tiie  purest  and  best ! 

Cho,     Oh  1  don't  defy  it,  better  try  it,  Ao. 
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13 — One  to  eacti  quarter  note. 


THE   BEAUTIFUL  LAND. 


Wii,  B.  Bkadbcrt. 


^.l—l^     s     sc 


^^^^^^m 


ISl^t 


1  There's  a  beautiful  land  Where  tweet  flowers  ever  bloom,  A  land  all  filled  with  odors  of  richest  perfume,  When 

life's 


^^^^£jJEJ;^gtBJ;^j5£^l^^^gg^gj^i5 


-fe=f^Ei^ 


3EaEE*ESESE 


ft"— y- 


j^|,jL_^-: 


9=* 


EfEjs^rEi^ 


jour-ney  is  end-ed,  AH  good  children  there  will  stand  With  the  white-robed  saints  in  glory  In  that  beautiful  land. 


iiE^IS^^^E^^ 


Then  come  pretty  angels,  on  love's  pinions  come,  With  music,  sweet  music  to  welcome  us  home  ;  With  your 

bright  crowns  of  glory,  and  your 


t^l — a*— »    >>»    !»■   U   !>»-- 


In  the  Beautiful  Land,  little  children  ne'er  grow 
old  : 

^Iden  larps  in'hand,  0  I  welcome  thechildren  to  this  beautiful  On  every  little  forehead  is  placed  a  crown  of  gold, 
,^  land.      A  harp   tuned  by  an  angel,  in  every  little  hand  ; 

I    i»- 1*  y~»~^i»~|J     I      ~         |» ~^~^~y~r*~^^~* rn  A nd  they  sing  God's  praise  forever,  in  the 

■g  ^   'f-ji-^] — ;— ^^-f-'gi^zta'Sir^rpZ^kEg^-l-tJ         Beautiful  Land.         C^o. 

3  4 
In  the  Beautiful  Land,  our  dear  Saviour  we  shall  see.  But  the  Beautiful  Land  is  not  for  little  ones  alone. 
We  shsll  hear  his  words  of  welcome, — '•  Little  children  There  is  room  enough   for  every  one,   around   the   Fa- 
come  to  me,"  ther's  throne. 
Then  around  His  throne  In  glory,  with  our  crowns  and  Then  join  us  friends  and  parents,  take  the  children  by 

harps  we'll  stand,  the  nand. 

And   we'll  i)raise  the  Lamb  forerer  in  that   Beautiful  And  we'll  journey  on  together,  to  the  Beautiful  Land. 

Land.    Cho.  Cho. 


21 — Two  to  each  measure. 

hh*^-- — ! — I- 


THE   UNION   BAND. 
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1  0  \v>;"re  n  band  of  bretb-ren  dear,  Who  will  join  tbis  Impp}"  bnnd?  Who  live  as  pilGrrim 

2  Tlio  pi'opbets  and  apostles  too.  (Jncf  beiinigfJ  to  this  happv  baud,  And  all  God's  children 


straniTfi's  bere,  Wbo  will  join  tliis  h 
here  below,  All  Imve  joined  this  1 


appv  band  !  llal-le-lnjiih,  bal-le-iujab,  We  will  join  this 
ippy  band.  Hal  le-hijab,  hallelujah.  We  will  join  this 


-^= 


zS^=iimit 


bappy  band,  Singing  bal-le  -  la  - 


PP 


J!ih,  Hal  -  le-ln-jali,  We   will   join    this  liappy  band 


3  Let  no  contention  e'ev  divide 
Members  of  tiiis  happv  band 
But  firm,  united,  side  by  side, 
Thi'o"  this  life  together  stand. 

Cno. — Hallelujah,  dec. 


4  And  when  death  cotnes,  as  come  it  must. 

To  divide  this  b^ippy  band, 
The  links  will  not  return  to  dust. 

They  will  shine  at  God's  right  hand. 
Cii'>. — liidlelnjaii,  ito. 
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SOLDIERS  OP  THE  CROSS- 


Tnne  arranged  from  a  popular  Camp  Song. 

13 — One  to  each  quarter  note.  w         v         N 


One  to  each  quarter  note.  vvNbNvi  k.i.kk. 

_,_        ^_^_^ ^^— :^T- J-  --*-- J-T-^-l— r-i N — ^-^^ — ^-^— fen 
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#—l-»   *—•—#- i-^-# ^-!— «_I ' '—»—« •-« 9^ •_! 


1.  Ye    soldiers  of  the  cros8,ri8e,  and  putyour  armoi'  on ;  March  to  the  ci  -  ty    of    the 

^  .  -       >     j^     >      " 


New-Je-ni  -  sa  -  lem  ;       Je- sus  gives  the  or- der,   and  leads  his  peo-ple  on 

fs       S        >S       js 


•n  -  sa  -  lem  ;       Je- sus  gives  the  or- der,   and  lead 

^    !b     ^ 

I H 1^ -^ ^. » *—^ 1^— h ^j — I ' 1 

^-y,-^^A ^_s^_:S^^± _v-h— ^^--J X- 


'Till     vie  -  to  -  ry       is      won. 


:35EE: 
Glo  -  ry,     glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le 


lu    -  jah ! 

I 


SOLDIERS  OF  THE  CROSS. 


Concluded.         0  S 

> ^ i_- 


#__? -e_J — S 0 !_,_!_« 0-1 — 0 — 0-: — « — L_| 0 


Glo  -  ry     glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le    -    lu  -  jiih  ! 


Glo-ry,   glo  -  rv,  hal  -  le 

■0-  -0- '  -0^ 


lu  -  jah  ! 

I 


^mz 


^ 


-4-A-4 


RKPEtT  AU   LIBITUM 


^— -!—"'_"  5— '*l3^^5l«i1  '^''®  watchmen  they  are  crying,  attend  the  trumpet's  soand, 
J^-'— ^--*— i-^-®- -^^  Take  the  sng 


y^ 


We  :ire  marchiti; 


gospel  banner,  and  the  powers  of  liell  surrouad. 
Hearts  and  arms  make  ready,  the  battle  is  at  baud; 
SlIll^II^-ill   Gro  forth  at  Christ's  command. 
3li]:^l5j^j|       Cho.     Glory,  glory,  hallelujah  !  <feo. 


Lay  hold  upon  the  Saviour  by  faith's  victorious  shield, 
March  on  in  order  'till  you  win  the  glorious  field, 
Faint  not  by  the  way,  'till  you've  gained  that  peaceful  shore, 
Where  war  shall  be  no  more.     Cho. 


Ne'er  think  the  victory  won,  nor  lay  your  armor  down, 
lifarch  on  in  duty,  'till  you  gain  the  starry  crown, 
When  the  war  is  o'er  and  the  battle  you  have  won, 
Jesus  will  say,   "well  done."     Cho. 


GOING   HOME. 
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Moderato.  22— One  to  each  quarter  note. 

-»$4 U-^^-J^ — I  -   _ 

TK  $" «! ■?  —  *l— »1 — 0 — a 

•J  '^  ^ 

1    I  Through  a  strange  cnnntvy  as  pilgrims  we  stray,    For  we're  go-  injf,       go  -injf, 

I  On  -  ward     we     go  through  the  swift  fading  day,  For  we're  go  -  ing,       go  -  ing, 

^■^H=R=::ti>— &8— p— t?— lai 


ta=E^5i 


Wm.  B,  Bradburt 


go  -  ing     home,  j 
go  -  ing    home,  j 


Wea-ry  our  marcli  since  <tie   fair     ro  -  sy  dawn,  Long    is   the  di»-tance  we're  trav-eled  since  morn. 


^|_f J— ,^-J^- 

-m — «) — ^ic — ^S- 

But     we  re  -  gret  not   the    liours   that  are  gone,  For  we're  going, 


go-jng, 


go  -  ing     home. 


t    Why  should  we  gather  earth's  withering  flowers, 
When  we're  going,  going,  going  home  : 
Soon  shall  we  tread  the  fair  Heavenly  bowers 

For  we're  g'ling,  going,  going  home  ; 
There,  fragrant  garlands  immortal  will  bloom, 
Untouched  br  blight,  nud  unshadowed  by  gloom, 
And  never    strewing  the  path  to  the  tomb  ; 
For  we're  going,  going,  going  home. 

3     rt.j,-v  I  '(is  the  ^torm  crashing  loud  th  ough  the  pines, 
Vv'e  are  going,  going,  going  home  : 
.-ee  the  faint  glimmering  light  that  now  shines  ! 
We  are  going,  going,  going  home. 


ii=^^| 


Little  we  heed  the  wild  roar  of  the  wind, 
Onward  we  still  look,  and  never  behind  : 
This  thought  alone  gives  sweet  peace  to  our  mind. 
We're  going,  going,  going  home. 

Soon  we  shall  hear  the  glad  welcoming  voice. 

We  are  going,  going,  going  home  : 
Bidding  our  spirits  forever  rejoice 

We  are  going,  going,  going  home  : 
Home  to  our  mansion  prepared  in  the  sky, 
Where  we  can  never  more  suffer  or  die. 
0  !  let  our  anthem  of  praise  ring  on  high  • 

We  are  going,  going,  going  home. 
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Wm.  B,  Eradbcrt. 


D.C. 


WILLOW  DALE.    C.  M.    Double. 

"  SiNO    US    ONE   OF  Tlir    SONQS   OP    ZiON." 

Fine. 

I  )  Sinir,  tlipin,  my  children,  sing  tliem  still, Those  sweet  an  1  holy  sonus.  (  [ing  morn  to  cheerc 

/  Oh,  let  the  psalms  of  Zion's  hill,  Be  heard  from  youtiiful  tongues.      i  0  sing  them  at  the  early  dawn, The  rl»- 

I \        \.     >    .       . 
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:f=t: 


n.C— AnJ  sing  them  round  the  eTening  hearth,  Wlien  fires  are  blazing  aoar. 


2  Sintr  tlipm  when  Sabbath  Schools  are  met, 

Ari  your  yoiuijj  voices  raise, 
Yoti'  Sabbalh  eveiiinc;  melodies 

'I'o  their  Red'.'emer's  praise. 
So  shall  entli  uiiforj^otten  word, 

When  distant  far  you  roam. 
Call  b.ick  youi-  iieart  which  once  it  stirred, 

To  ciiiidhood's  blessed  home. 


3  Sinsr  them,  dear  children,  many  a  eamt 

These  holy  strains  have  sung  . 
The.-e  woll.s  of  ours  have  echoed  them 

From  many  a  pilgrim's  tongue. 
Oh  sing  them  in  a  land  like  this, 

Where  pilgrim's  steps  have  roved; 
Oh  children  sing  these  melodies — 

The  songs  our  fathers  loved. 


EARTirS  SHADOWY  YEARS* 
Second  Htmn. 

1  Earth's  shadowy  yeiirs  will  soon  be  o'er- 

Heaven's  blissful  morn  arise. 
And  sorrow's  night  will  then  no  more 

O'ercloud  our  weeping  eyes. 
Then  will  the  Lord  of  life  and  love 

Unveil   his  beaming  face  ; 
And  n^ver  from  our  sight  remove 

The  bright  celestial  rays; 

2  The  precious  jewels  Jesus  sent 

'I'o  be  our  solace  here, 
Were  only  for  a  season  lent, 

They're  shining  brighter  there. 
And  we  shall  soon  their  lovely  forme 


In  gloiious  robes  behold  ; 
Shall  sing  with  them  in  angel's  songs, 
With  harps  of  shining  gold. 

3  In  that  biest  place  no  loved  ones  part  • 

No  mourning  there,  no  sighs; 
For  God  himself  will  gently  wipe 

All  sorrow  from  their  eyes. 
There  everlasting  peace  and  joy, 

And  transport  shall  be  thine  ; 
Praise  sluill  our  utmost  powers  employ, 

In  melody  divine. 

*  Originally  written  with  the  tune  '  'Willow  DAt»^ 
and  sung  by  tlie  Choir  of  the  Broadwat  'V kv.ikk tiSSlM, 
on  tlie  occasion  of  a  severe  bereavement  of  th;ir  belOT- 
«d  Pastor,  Jan  .  1852. 


THE    CHRISTIAN'S   DEAR  HOME. 

18 — One  to  earh quarter  note.  Words  by  Jlrs.  M.  A.  Kidder.   _    Music  by  'Wm.  B.  Bradbtjrt. 


1  Speed     a  - 

2  Speed     a  - 

3  Speed     a  - 


-T » 1 


way 
way 
way 


speed 
speed 
speed 


r- 


a  -  way 


hap  -  py  soul  of 
O  wliy  lin  -  ger 
hap  -  py     soul     of 


C| 


the  hiest,  From  thy 
be  -  low,  When  thy 
the    blist,     To     the 

r  ■&     ♦  .  ♦ 

5= 


r- 


prison-house  fl}',  like  a  bird  to  her  nest  ;  An-gel  spirits  are  bendinir  in  love  from  the 
measure  of  glo  -  ry  no  mor-tal  can  know.  And  the  visions  of  benntv  tliat  beam  on  thy 
land  where  tlie  weary-worn  pilgrim  may  rest,  To  the   ci-ty  ce-les  tial,  tliat  beau-ti-ful 


^Hg^-'^-'^BEz=fe=g-&:=t:=:f::E^=tizi=iE'^^-'=-F^=p=piEr-r-r^ 


--J-, 


hV  4 


_u_ j^ — I U-_j \ u  4 1_ — L_^-l— J  _-^r-.-r-.^-^_.^_^—^_. 


'4=X 


sky.  To    wel-come  thee  home  to  the    mansions  on     high  !    lo  the  land  where  no 
sight.  All  come  from  the  Christian's  dear  home  of  de  -  light,    Tliy      dark  ness      is 
shore,  "Where  the  presence  of  death  we  shall  fear  nev-er-more.    Up  I  lieavenward !  let 


THE  CHRISTIAN'S  DEAR  HOME.    Concluded. 


6T 


niglit  is,  no  teats,  no  de  -  cnyl  Speed  a  -  way,  speed  a  -  way,  hap  -  py 
turned  in  -  to  in  -fi  -  nite  day!  Speed  a  -  way,  speed  a  -  way,  hap  -  py 
notU  -  ing    thy  journey      de  -  lay  !  Speed  a   -  way,     speed  a  -    way,     hap  -  py 


^— 


Speed    a    - 
Alto  full  and  clear 


-^   * 


t 


Soprano  light. 

^  Rilari  ad  lib. 


way,  speed   a 
way 


of    the  blest.  Speed  a 
Speed 

#.  #.  ^  #7:^. .«._ 
I      ^    ^ 

jj^'lf  designed  for  a  concert,  the  above  piece  may  be  sung  with  goo  I  eflfect  a3  a  Son?  and  Chorus,  playinjt  the 
harmony  parts  only  as  an  accompaniment.  The  Chorus  should  commence  with  the  unison  passage,  "  To  the  land 
where  no  night  is,"  &c.  If  three  pure  and  well-balanced  voices  can  be  located  in  an  adjoining  room,  or  at  a  suf- 
ficient distance  (out  of  sight)  from  the  choir  and  audience  to  represent  "  Music  in  the  air,"  and  take  up  the  Trio, 
"  Speed  away,"  at  the  close  of  the  unison  passage,  sinjiing  it  quite  throuL'h  as  a  Trio,  the  effect  will  he  much  in- 
creased. In  such  an  arrangement  the  Cliorus  bass  may  stoi>  at  the  5th  measure,  upper  brace,  Indicated  byastat 
This  latter  part  may  then  be  repeated  by  the  clioir  as  writun. 


08 


18 — TW  to  each  mtaswe. 


JESUS  LOVES  ME. 

The  Bible  tells  me  so. 


This  little  gem  of  a  hymn  was  sent  by  a  devoted  Sunday  School  worker  to    the    author    of   the    Gotvtn 
Shower,  accompanied  by  the  following  note  : 

"  I  enclose  a  hymn  for  which  I  am  very  anxious  to  have  a  tune  as  beautiful  as  its  words  and  thoughts.  •  • 
In  our  Sunday  School  it  is  a  i)erfect  cii.^rm.  I  have  never  known  a  hymn  which  so  completely  captivates  the 
children.  Boys  who  at  first  did  all  they  could  to  break  up  our  evening  meetings,  now  venture  insiile,  and  can- 
not HELP  joining  us  when  we  repeat  those  precious  words,  '  Jesus  loves  me,'  There  is  but  one  thing  wanting  : 
give  us  a  good  tune,  an<l  we  will  make  everything  ring  with  its  muJic ;  and  the  echo  of  that  song  will  be  felt 
in  many  hearts  when  you  and  I  can  no  longer  lead  them," 


mmmm^^MMi. 


-JS_- s 


::|t=d: 


1  Jq-  BUS   loves  me !   this      I     know,  For    the      Bi  -  ble     tells   me      so. 

2  JeVBus   loves  me!   He   who  died.   Heaven's   gate     to       o  -   pen  wide  ; 


—f. ? f f— r-f- f f—^-0. 0 0 0- r-0. ?- P- 


Lit  -  tie    ones     to      him     be  -  lono-,  They  are   weak,  but     he      is   strong. 
He     will  wash  a  -  way   my     sin.   Let    his      lit  -  tie     child  come    in. 

I       -^ 1 It 1 1 p. f. f- — ^ f-^f- * — r-^ *- 0 1 


JESUS  LOVES  ME.    Concluded. 


Chorus. 


-^==3v=#^ 
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Yes,      Je   -  sus   loves  me,        Yes,  Je  -  sua   loves  me.      Yes,  Je  -  bus 


?Eli=t=J=tEp: 


It: 


^ 


:=ft 


ifc. 


loves  me,  The  Bi  -  ble  tells  me  so. 

--  '     di=E5=b: 


r=t' 


.i^_«_Ki_p4_ — : 


Jesiis  loves  me!  loves  me  still, 
Though  I'm  very  weak  and  ill ; 
From  his  shining  throne  on  high, 
Comes  to  watch  me  where  I  lie. 
Yes,  Jesus  loves  me,  &c. 


Jesus  loves  me :  He  will  stay 
Close  beside  me,  all  the  way ; 
If  I  love  him,  when  I  die 
He  will  take  me  home  on  high. 
Yes,  Jesus  loves  me,  &;c. 

At  the  last  stanza  the  Chorus  may  be  repeated  pp. 


—  Two  to  Ikr.  measure. 


HAPPY  IN   THE  LORD. 


J=F=N=:^-=:1=f=:fi 


—  I — J 1 1 — . — I — — 1 m m — 1_  • 1 1 , 1_ — ._, 1 

_C_J__^ — -^ 0 —  *— J. — ^^^ — ^ • — ^ — * — 


grim  and      a       stran-ger  here,  hap  -  py,    hap  -  py,  hap  -  py, 

. rH^ :^ J— r-'?"— »? 1 # r^— ^- 


?     p     ^  r    p 


Chorus. 

:d= ^^ 


-N- \ 1— I — N s 1 — 1 — H N— — 1^ 

_i  I — . — a ^ — |J -h"* 1 — r3 1 ' — ^ — - — 

• 0 ^—[—0  — -g— — ^—\—^ * — jr~~~' 


5— v-vi— '- 


FJ=t^r- 


the  home     to       pilgrims  dear,  Hap  -  py     in      the    Lord.    We'll 

0  —  \ 0 * •—-=—»— I— I '^    ■ 


— *- 

H- 

0 •- 


-j---r- 


t- 


— »- 


--p- 


cross  the     riv  -  er     of      Jor  -  dan,  Hap  -  py,    hap  -  py,    hap  -  py,     hap-py, 


jl.jl.;lJ—^ 


^ |B •^!_«1_^^^ ^ 0 0 p ^ * 0 0 •_- 


Note. — The  first  and  third  lioes  may  be  sung  as  Solos  with  good  effect — the  Chorus  commenciag  at  the 
rovds  "  Happy,"  &c. 


HAPPY  IN  THE  LORD.    Concluded. 

^ — F-* i^Pr 


2. 
I  leave  this  world  of  sin  behind,  happy,  happy,  happy, 
That  better  home  in  heaven  to  find,  happy  in  the  Lord  ; 
Fair  lands  are  here,  and  houses  fair,  happy,  happy,  happy, 
But  fairer  is  ray  home  up  there,  happy  in  the  Lord. 
Chorus. — We'll  cross  the  river  of  Jordan,  &c. 
3. 
In  that  fair  clime  of  endless  day,  happy,  happy,  happy. 
The  Lrvd  shall  wipe  all  tears  away,  happy  in  the  Lord : 
To  living  founts,  through  verdant  meads,  happy,  happy,  happy, 
The  Lamb  his  ransomed  followers  leads,  happy  in  the  Lord. — Chorus. 

4. 
The  fruits  and  flowers  of  Paradise,  happy,  happy,  happy, 
In  plenteous  showers  round  them  rise,  happy  in  the  Lord; 
No  death  shall  visit  them  again,  happy,  happy,  happy. 
No  sickness  there,  no  touch  of  pain,  happy  in  the  Lord. — Chorus. 

5. 
Farewell!  vain  world, I'm  going  home,  happy,  happy, happy, 
My  Saviour  smiles  and  bids  me  come,  happy  in  the  Lord ; 
No  mourning  there,  no  funeral  gloom,  happy,  happy,  happy. 
But  health  and  youth  for  ever  bloom,  happy  in  the  Lord. — Chorus. 
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THE    BRIGHT    HILLS    OP    GLORY. 


Words  by  Mrs.  Ltdia  Baxter. 

With  spirit  and  animation,  but  not  too  fast. 

,^=:=l=:n=ip=3==rsi=: 


1  Oh,     pive     me       a 

2  Oh.     there    let     me 


harp 
roam 

3  Theie  sweet-ly     we'll       rest 

4  Oh,     who    has    pre  -  pared 


zM-zzt^-zzzS — b±:       I         ig=EE?ii'zi:i--?^^5^ 


on        the     bright  hills    of        glo  -    ry —  A  home  when  life'8 

on        the     banks     of      the         riv  -  er,     Es  -  cort  -     ed         by 

in        tliose  man  -  sions   for        ev   -  er,     And  bask        in  the 

this  ban   -  quet    of     pleasures,     Iq  hea   -  veu's  sweet 

T» — w — !•— I — I — --! w  I — p — »—      c 


zt 


zsz 


r 

1 

1 

I 

1 

_| 

1 

I 

t^ — •— ^- 

— 

-4-^ 

-:}- 

nJr-=J— 

^- 

-^ — 

— m— 

-^<- 

— J— 

_»!_ 

^ 

1 — 

J — : 

^ — J — 3- 

m 

-f— 

^f—^f— 

=r— ^' 

~J^-*— 

~~i—i 

Eor  -  rows 

are      o'er,       Where 

joys     that 

a  •    wait 

the     meek 

and 

the  low  - 

iv. 

Will 

an  -  gels 

a  -    long  ;     And 

with     them 

a  -    dore 

the     Bonn 

-  te    - 

0U3  Giv  • 

er, 

Whoso 

ful  -   ness 

of       love,      AVhere 

fields  are 

all  bright 

with  flovr  - 

rets 

that  nev  - 

er 

Shall 

bow  -  er 

of        rest?     And 

bids    us 

par  -  take 

of      all 

its 

rich  trea 

■  sures 

And 

<©•  l»     ^    "     ^ 

-— J^ 

r^- 

i 

F^-^' 

1 

r^~ 

-J^ 

1 

^^f= 

— '■— 1 

1^      ... 1 1 

-1 — 

— 1 — 

^^^^=^ 

(=f= 

=^~ 

w 

I 

Full  Chorus.      f  ,  , 


more    than  lost       E   -    den  re   -  store, 

love        is  re  -  hearsed    by  the    throng, 

with  -  er  in        E    -     den  "  a  -    bove. 

waits    now  to      wel  -   come  each    guest? 


E^2=S= 


-4— 1-, 1 


Where  the  new    song    of  glo  -    ry       Is    the 

Where  the  new    song    is  giv  -    en.     To    the 

There    the  new    song    of  par  -    don.  Is     the 

It      is  Je  -    sus,  our  Sa  -  viour,  And  we'll 


-^— 5-_flL_lt- 


Composed  for  the  Baptist  S.  S.  Union  Anniversary,  1662. 


THE  BEIGHT  HILLS  OF  GLORY.    Concluded. 
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therae      of  the     ho  -     ly,  Ami  the  ransomed     are 

Inved    oDes  in     liea  -  ven.  And  the  an  -  gels      re  - 

theme     o  -  ver  Jor  -  dan,  And  each  harp  swells  the 

praise     him  for     ev  -     er,  When  we're  safe  in  those 

_-?t -^ ^__J?: 


safe     ev  - 
ech  -    0 
cho  -  rus 
mau-sious 


er-more,  Where  the 
tlie  song.  Where  the 
of  love,  There  the 
of  rest,       It        is 


new 
new 
new 
Je  • 

I 


song  of 
song  Is 
song  of 
8US,    our 


glo 
giv 
par 

Sa  ■ 


■  i-y 
-  en, 

■  don, 
viour. 


the  theme  of 
the  lovel  ones 
the  tiieme   o   - 


And  we'll  praise  him  for     ev 


the  ho  -  ly.  And  the  ransomed  are  safe  ev  -  er  more, 
in  heav  -  en,  And  the  an  -  k^'s  re  -  ech  -  o  the  song. 
Ter    Jor  -  dan.   And  each  harp  swells  the  cho  -  rus     of       love, 


When  we're  safe  in  those  man-sions 


HELENA.    C.  M. 

-    I,    I     1-^4- 


Wm.  B.  Bradbuet. 


1  When  waves  of  sorrow  round  me  swell,  My  soul  is  not  dismayed  ;  I  hear    a  voice  I  know  full  well,  "  'Tis  I,  be 

not  afraid." 

2  When  black  the  threat'ning  clouds  appear,And  storms  my  path  invade,  That  voice  shall  tranquilize  each  fear, 

'"Tis  I,  be  not  afraid." 


— I * m-^^-m  -J=^H — ii2T--*-H \ 


3  There  is  a  gulf  that  must  be  crossed — 
Saviour  !  be  near  to  aid  ; 
Whisi'er  when  my  frail  bark  is  tossed, 
"Tis  I,  be  not  afraid." 


4  There  is  a  dark  and  fearful  vale, 
Death  hides  within  its  shade  ; 
Oh  I  say,  when  flesh  and  hearts  shall  fail, 
'"lis  I,  be  not  afraid." 


74  WE  HAVE  COME  REJOICHSTG. 

18 — One  to  each  quarter  note.  Supgcsttd  iu  part  by  a  m'^Iody  of  Beiliki. 

^Spriffhtly.  I         I         V  I 

— ^— S  — g — i — S — w — -—t- — * — *  -» — g— F  • — * — g — * — * — *--! 

1  We  liave  come  re-joic -ing  on    this  hap-py    day,    In     our  Sunday  Scliool  wo 

2  Thro'tlie\veelv*he'8  ker>t  ns.ond  his    smiling-  facft      Still    is  boamins-    on      U3 

—  I 1 1 ra b ^ b ^ — I — • — * —  * * • • — ■ 


I 


-n^_^ 


*^— V — ^ 


— h^' 


S p » B 

h h h h 


Cho.  D.  C,  We  have  come  re-joic-ing   on     this  hap-py     day,  In     our  Sunday  School  we 

-Nr V • ! — I Kr V K H ! 1 — r-i^\ \ \ ^r gj . 

,^ ^ 1^5 |H — — ^ — ■ ^ W ^ ! 3 — hi- • • • ' 1 

* — % ^ — -g-F-* — -5 i — i — ^ *—[:*—< — < — 0^-0Z^ 

dear-ly  lovo  to  stay,  And  with  voi  -  ces  blending  in  a  sa-cred  song, 
in  this  hap  -py  place  ;  And  the  gracious  Spir-it  from  his  ho  -  ly  throne, 
M.     ^     -^       -^       -p.        ^         _         _  _^^#.^A^ 


|-=t=:t:: 


-M- 


^-\ — » » » — 0 — 0 1 — khj- 


dear-ly    love     to     stay,     And    with  voi  -  ces  blend-ing     in 

End.       chorus. 


4       J__     _|- 


'9 ^ Mi- 


sa-cred     song, 


pi 


We       the  Saviour's  praise  prolong.     There  we 

Tells     us      of     a     bet  -  ter    home.  There  we 

^    h    h   h  I     I           I  N 
— 0 — 0 — • — 0 — • 


-- a- 


— # — 0 — 0 — L  0 ^ s) — ' 

shall  nev-er  grieve  him  more, 
shall  nev-er  grieve  him  more, 


0 0 — ,-©-i — pr#' 0 0 — 0 0 p* U^ ^ 


We      the    Saviour^s  praise  prolong. 


*  Or  "year,"  if  for  anniversary. 


WE    HAVE  COME    REJOICING.    Concluded. 
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But  with  the       an  -  gels     on     that  shore,  Strike  the  harps  of      glo  -  ry 

S         S         S         S       _  I 

9  5+t  *t^  «  « 


:tt-t:z=ti=U=t:=t 


-1 — • 0 0 • m • 1 


a  sweet-er  strain,  And  ev  -  er    with  them  praise  his     he 


:[:=it=t: 
•z — # — » — » 

7^^ — ? — F- 


1 ^ 0 1 f 


T- 


-fi — p W P ^' 


name, 

D.  C. 


3. 


-P-^ 


Jesus  there  is  .smiling,  on  his  Father's  throne, 
Saying,  "Come  in  welcome,  come,  for  here  is  room, 
In  tliese  shining  mansions,  I  have  still  a  place, 
Children  hasten  to  my  face." 

Cho. — There  we  shall,  &c. 
4. 
And  in  robes  of  glory,  like  the  stars  above, 
Sliall  my  loved  ones  ever,  ever  v/ith  me  rove ; 
Where  the  waving  flowerets  of  immortal  bloom, 
Shed  around  their  sweet  perfume. 

Cuo. — There  we  shall,  kc. 


7€ 

Words  furnished  by  L.  Hart.  Ksq. 


JESUS  IS    KING. 


=i^ 


3-. 


Mi 


1 {-- 


e  be-low, 


•#  •*•      -     -     -    ^^    ^  •  '/     V 

1    He  who  once  to  earth  came  down,  Toiled  and  suffered  here  be-low.    Sits  up  - 


-i^— F 


t=f: 


a ' — « — •-* — ^ * — ' * — I 


on    his    heaven-ly 


M 


-Is- 


throne,  Wears  the  crown  of    glo 

■I 


Tj       now ; 


:C^U= 


gEfeEEF=^=P 


m 


w 


Chorus. 


:F=^=t 


gi 


-^«- 

r* 


.-J— I— 4- 


i 


While  an  -  gels  join      to     sing, 


gj^g^ 


rrroi: 


-cJ: 


t^: 


While    an 


:=|:t=t3 

-•- 

X- 


m 


And  loud  the  sweet  words  ring — 

j^^ #.      ^      ^ 


£ 


m 


join   to  sing,  And  loud         the    sweet  words  ring — 


JESUS    IS  KING.    Concluded. 


77 


Full  ff 


2. 

Many  little  ones  are  there, 

Gathered  in  that  shining  throng  ; 
Listen!  through  the  Sabbath  air 
You  may  hear  their  joyful  song. 
Cho. — Come  let  us  join  to  sing, 

Loud  let  the  sweet  words  ring — 
Jesus  is  King. 


4. 

Christians  in  ihe  song  unito, 

Gladly  swell  the  notes  of  praise, 
And  with  saints  and  angels  bright, 
Still  the  grateful  anthem  raise. 
Cho. — Come  let  us  join  to  sing, 

Loud  let  the  sweet  words  ring- 
Jesus  is  King. 


Yes,  our  loved  and  lost  are  there. 

They  have  reached  the  happy  land. 
Now  white  robes  and  crowns  they  wear, 
They  have  joined  the  angel  band. 
Cho. — They  strike  each  golden  string. 

And  loud  the  sweet  words  ring — 
Jesus  is  King. 


Surely  we  that  song  may  share, 
Jesus  bids  the  children  come  ; 
Gives  the  lambs  his  tender  care, 
Guides  them  to  his  heavenly  homo. 
Cho. — Come  let  us  join  to  sing, 

Loud  let  the  sweet  words  ring — 
Jesus  is  King. 


-One  to  each  quarter  note, 
jStow  and  senile. 


JESUS  OUR  SHEPHERD. 

"  The  Lord  is  mt  Shepherd,  I  shall  not  want." 


^— # 0 s- 


M 


Je  -  sus 
Fold-ed 


— I— 


is  our  Shepherd,  wiping  eve-iy  tear; 
in    his  bo-som,  what  have  we  to  fear? 


% 


!il2:4zrtJ=tJ: 


lrrt^i=h=. 


S    On  -  ly    let    us    fol-  low 


:!2-=; 


h- 


->r— Hs 1— r-V— ^-r ! »-r-J^—:i- — ^^-i— «— n 
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whither     he  doth  lead,    To  the  thirst-y     des  -  ert,     or    the  dew-y  mead. 


-\^—^~^—^ — ^ 


iliili_^=b3iEi 


11 


2.  I  3. 

Jesns  is  our  Sliepherd,  well  we  know  his  voice  ;  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd,  for  the  sheep  he  hied  ; 
How  its  gentlest  whisper  makes  our  heart  re-   Every  lamb  is  sprinkled  with  the  blond  lieshed  ; 
joiec  :  Tlieii  on  eacli  hesftteth  his  own  secret  sign; 


Even  wlien  it  chideth.  tender  is  its  tone ; 
None  but  he  shall  guide  us,  we  are  his  alone 


« ..^..  „..  — ..  ..>.„-  ^ — -  «  .. -.,  ^.j,.. , 

They  tliat  have   my   Spirit,  these  (saith  he)  are 
mine. 


Jesus  is  our  Shepherd,  guided  Viy  his  arm. 
Though  the  wolves  may  raven,  none  can  do  us  harm  ; 
Wlien  we  tread  death's  valley,  dark  with  fearful  gloom  ; 
We  will  fear  no  evil,  victors  o'er  the  tomb. 


OUR  ANGEL  SISTER.    83  &  7s. 

18 — One  to  each  quarter  note. 
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R.   S.  T. 


1,  la  thegreenwood  sweetly  sleeping, Where  tliewillow  branches  wave,Lies  our  darling 
T — 0 — 0 — • 0—V-0 — 0 — 0 0 — ,-• — 0 — a-r— • — \-m — ^ — <3— I-* — • — * ^ — I 
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I  CODA  n\ 
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lit-tle    sis  -  ter,    In  the  dark  and  silent  grave, There  slie's  resting  in  the  si-lent  grave. 
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T" 

2,  Tliere  she  lies  and  knows  no  sorrow, 

In  that  sil<'iit  lonelv  spot  ; 
While  around  iier  grave  are  blooming, 

Roses  and  Forget-me-not. 
Coda. — Tliere  slie's  resting,     &c. 

3.  There  the  Robiii  sweetly  warbles  ; 

There  the  wild  Bee  gaily  hums  ; 
Tliere  the  streamlet  gently  murmurs  ; 

There  the  water-lily  blooms. 
Coda, — There  she's  resting,     ttc. 


^r- 


4,  When  our  sister  was  a  mortal 

Well  she  loved  the  Saviour's  name; 
E're  sl)e  entered  heaven's  portaU 

Angel  spirits  for  her  came. 
Coda. — And  she's  resting,     &c. 

6.  And  they  bore  her  to  her  Saviour, 
Far  away  from  pain  and  care  ; 

And  that  we  in  heaven  may  meet  her, 
Ever  is  our  fervent  prayer, 

Coda. — While  she's  resting,     Ac. 


so  NOW  WE  LIFT  OUR  TUNEFUL  VOICES. 

11 — Two  to  the  measure.  For  S.  S.  Celebration.*  From  Oriola  by  permlsaion. 


-K — Ji — « S-  -P-5- 


:^^s 


^tizlv 


TV 


ir^^ESE: 
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1.  how  we   lift     our    tune-ful    voi-ces,     In        a    new    me  -  lo-dions  song: 

2.  Ye     whojoin  our      ce  -  le  -  bra-tion,  Sweetest  me  -  lo  -  dies    em-ploy  ; 


iiU^ 


^ --r 


:^=I^ZI.-itl^ 
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:|J^ ^.—K— v-r-A— >- 
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While  each  youthful    heart  re  -  joi-ces,     To      be-hold  the  gatli'ring  throng, 
Bow     with  us      in        a  -  dor  -  a-  tion,  Filled  with  ho  -  ly,   heavenly  joy. 


ifi^^E|=J 


r-iz^^ 


Sz:^_=^-:fvr'Fi^-^_: 


u     Ift  Full  Chorus 

,    ifii '-—M —-a ^ 
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As 


we    lift     our     waving  banners     To      the  breezes     soft  and  mild 


-• 0 0 0 0 0- 


NOW  WE  LIFT   OUR  TUNEFUL  VOICES.    Concluded 


ho  -  san-rias  Flow  from  bosoms 


Teachers  kind,  whose  care  unceasing, 
All  must  honor  and  approve ; 

Thanks  for  labor  still  unceasing, 
Heaven  reward  your  works  of  love. 

Chorus.     As  we  lift.  etc. 


Thanks  to  God  for  every  blessing. 
Which  his  bounteous  hand  bestows  ; 

All  on  earth  that's  worth  possessing, 
From  that  hand  incessant  flows. 

Chorus.     As  we  lift,  etc. 


Swan.     Arranged. 


1  Why  do  we  moarn  departing  friends,  Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ?  'Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends.  To  call 

tliem  to  his  arms. 

2  Are  we  not  tending  upward  too,  As  fast  as  time  can  move?  Xor  should  we  wish  the  hours  more  slow,  To  keep 

us  from  our  love. 


g^si 


, — l-^^sj^ 


2  Why  should  we  tremble  to  convey 
Their  bodies  to  the  tomb? 
There,  the  dear  flesh  of  Jesus  lay. 
And  left  a  long  perfume. 


3  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound. 
And  bid  our  kindred  rise  ; 
Awake,  ye  iiations  under  ground  ! 
Ye  saints!  ascend  the  skies, 


8^ 


THE  EEALMS  OF  THE  BLEST. 


Slow  and  gentle. 


1  We  speak    of    the  realms  of 

2  We  speak    of    the   pathways 


the 
of 


blest, 
goM, 


Of  that     coun-try    eo  l>rigl)t  and 
Of    its    walls  deck'd  with  jew-ela 


fail-, 
rare 

5* — m---i0 — I 


And       oft     are     its     glo  -  ries 
Of   its  woii-ders    and  pleasures  un  -  told 


But  what  must  it 
But  wiiat  ruust  it 


be 
be 


-*- 
to 
to 


be 
be 


there,    To    be      there,  To 

it— t=*=|«z=f:)«--r;l«==|«: 


tiiere,  But  what  must  it      be     to     be 

■     1—. ■-  \^ b^ birf b^ 1^ ■  ..-,«— 


there. 


--J^^z 


We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin, 

From  sorrow,  temptation  and  care, — 
From  trials  willinut  and  within: 

But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there? 
"We  speak  of  its  service  ot  love. 

Of  tilt;  robes  wliich  the  glorified  wear. 
Of  tiie  olmich  of  the  fiist-born  above; 

But  what  must  it  bo  to  be  there? 


5  O  Lord,  midst  our  gladness  or  woe. 

Still  for  heaven  our  spirits  prepare  ,. 
And  shortly  we  also  shall  know, 
And  reel,  what  it  is  to  be  there. 

6  Then  anthems  of  praise  we  will  sing, 

Wlien  safe  in  that  heavenly  rest, 
To  Jesus,  our  Saviour  and  King, 
Who  reigns  in  those  realms  of  the  blest. 


"EVEN 


I     hear  of  show'rsof  blessings.  Thou  art  soatterinjj  full  and   free. 
Show'rs  the  thirsty  laud    re  freshing;,  Lot  some  droppings  fall    on    mo. 
I 


L^i=^^^'=, 


rtrzut: 


=^- 
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Pass  me  not,  0  gracious  Saviour 
Let  me  live  and  cling  to  thee: 

Fain  I'm  longing  for  tliy  favor; 

Whilst  thou'rt  calling,  call  for  me — 
Even  me. 


Pass  me  not,  O  God,  my  Father, 
Sinful  thoiigli  my  lieart  may  be  ; 

Thou  miglit'st  leave  me,  but  the  rather 
Let  thy  mercy  hglit  on  me, — 
Even  me. 


Love  of  God,  bo  pure  and  changeless : 
Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free ; 

Grace  of  God.  so  rich  and  boundless, 
Magnify  it  all  in  me, — 
Even  me. 


Pass  me  not,  0  mighty  Spirit, 

Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see  . 

Witnesses  of  Jesus'  merit. 

Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me — 
Even  me. 


Pass  me  not,  thy  lost  one  bringing ; 

Bind  my  heart,  0  Lord,  to  thee  ; 
Whilst  the  streams  of  life  are  spi'inging. 

Blessing  others,  oh,  bless  me, — 
Even  me. 
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8 — One  to  each  quarter  note. 


RE-UNION. 

"I  SHALL  GO  TO  HIM."     David, 


-11-4- 1 ! ^— *---^ 9 * S ^ ^— -I ^ • 5 — -J 


1  Meet     a  -  j?ain !  j'es,  we  shall  meet      a  -  gain,  Tho'  now    we     part 

2  Soon  the  days     of      ab-sence  shall    be     o'er,  And  thou  shalt  weep 


U-U- 0-i—— 0 0 __» 0 0 0 0 0 j-0 ^. 
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t-E=E:^ 


pain.'     His     peo    -  pie 
more ;   Our    meet  -  ing 


To  -  geth  -  er  Christ  shall  call.     Hal 
Shall  wipe  all   tears     a  -  wa}'.     Hal 


all 
day 


-le  - 
-le  - 


9:y=g=j=f^f?: 


m 
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-  lu  -  jah,     Hal  -  le  -     lu     -  jah,    Hal  -  le  -    lu  -  jah,  praise  the     Lord. 

-  lu  -  jah,     Hal-  le  -     lu    -  jah,    Hal  -  le  -    lu  -  jah,  praise  the     Lord. 

& » a — r— » r® 1 — m 1 ^ — r-«— = — -,-m 


EE-UNION.    Concluded. 
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3. 

Now  I  go  with  gladness  to  our  home, 
"With  gladness  thou  shalt  corae  ; 
There  I  will  wait 
To  meet  thee  at  Heaven's  gate. 

Hallelujah  ! 
4. 
Dearest !  what  delight  again  to  share 
Our  sweet  communion  there  1 
To  walk  among 
The  holy  ransomed  throng. 

Hallelujah ! 


5. 

Not  to  mortal  sight  can  it  be  given 
To  know  the  bliss  of  Heaven  ; 
But  til  on  shalt  be 
Soon  there,  and  sing  with  me, 

Hallelujah ! 
6. 
Meet  again  !  yes,  we  shall  meet  again, 
Thongh  now  we  part  in  pain! 
Together  all 
His  people  Christ  shall  call. 

HaUelujahl 


4 — One  to  each  quarter  note. 


LEAENIWG  OF  JESUS. 

Woriis  by  Mi33  H.  Mbekeb. 


1  Haste  we  now  with  eager  feet,  Teachers,  scholars  gladly  greet, On  this  Sabbath  morn  we  meet,  That  we  may 

learn  of  Jesus, 


^F^^mrff 


tztz 


III 
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2  Help  us,  Lord,  throughout  this  day. 
While  we  sing  and  while  we  pray. 
Let  thy  Spirit  with  us  stay. 

While  here  we  learn  of  Jesus. 


3  Lord  our  hearts  are  full  of  sin. 
Let  thj-  Spirit  enter  in, 
Miike  them  pure,  all  white  and  clean. 
And  full  of  love  to  Jeaus. 
4  As  we  learn  thy  righteous  will. 
Help  us,  Holy  Father,  still, 
Each  commandment  to  fulfill. 
And  give  the  praise  to  Jeaaa. 


24  -Three  to  each  measure. 
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BEAUTIFUJi    ZION. 


Wm. 


B.  Bradburt.* 


Bf-an-ti-fnl       Zi  -     on,    built 

Bean-tifnl  heaven,  where  all 
-9—0 — 0 — ^-»- 


bove,  Beanti-fiil 
liirlit,  B<"anti  fnl 


ci  -  ty 

an-gels, 


that      I 
clothed  in 


^il2_fi=z£==EzE=:rfz:i=:Ezii5=:bt:zicz;:5=^=p=Et:z=t:=|i== 


ife=j=iE 


Beau  -  ti  -  ful  gates     of  pear 
Beau-  ti  -  ful  strains, that  nev-er 


-/- 


^m3ii 
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"         *i  -  fill  tern    -  pie — God  its      light, 
i  -  ful  harps  thro'     all     the    choir. 


Beau 
Beau 


wm 


-5; 

ti  -  fill  gates      of    pear-ly 
ti  -  fnl  strains,  that  nev-er 

-9 0 rO-- 0-i 
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white,  Beau-ti  -  ful    tem-ple — God  its    light, 
tire,     Beau-ti  -  fiil  harps  thro'  all     the   choir. 


Beautiful  crowns  on  every  brow, 
Beautiful  palms  the  conquerors  show, 
Beautiful  rc^bes  the  ransomed  wear. 
Beautiful  all  who  enter  there. 

*  From  "  Obiola,"  by  permission 


->-; h- — rl 1 1 h — ra-rBTi 


I     4  Beautiful  throne  of  Christ  our  King, 

Beautiful  songs  the  angels  sing; 
I  Beautiful  rest,  all  wanderings  cease, 

I         Beautiful  home  of  perfect  peace. 


„    .  ^  ,  THE  SABBATH 

Sfrightly.  7— One  to  earh  quarter  note. 


SCHOLAR'S  REQUEST. 


d:=1-: 


1  Look    oa    us  kindly,  friends,  Mt-t  liere    to-dav.  Here  from  all  worldly  joys  TuiTi  we  away. 

2  Six  dajs  of  toil  and  ■work  Our  portion  are  ;   Often  our  hearts  must  know  Sometliing  of  care: 


i— S— •  -  -% — ^ — a— F* — •— •-h-^— F« — ^  — '— F-i — ^— H— Fh — i — 1^—1 


We  ask  not  wealth  or  fame,  This  boon  we  pray  :  Teach  ns  the  Savior's  love  Each  Salibnth  day. 
But  from  our  sorrows   all    We   turn    a-wav.  To  learn  the  Savior's  love  Each  Sabbath  day. 


Teacli  us 
To     learn 


ii^E=Ei^' 


tlie  Sa-vior's  love  Each  Sabbath 
tlie  Sa-vior"8  love  Each  Sabbath 


day. 
day. 


1 


3  Follies  beset  our  path, 

Dnuirers  surround  ; 
Often  our  feet  ir.ust  tread 

Enchanted  ground  ; 
But  from  all  vanity 

Turn  we  away, 
To  learn  the  Savior's  love 

Each  Sabbath  day. 


4  Look  on  us  kindly,  friends  ; 
Watch  us  witii  care  ; 
Aid  us  with  counsels  good, 
Help  us  b}'  prayer. 


Guide  back  our  wandering  feet, 

Whene'er  we  stray  : 
Teach  us  the  Savior's  love 

Each  Sabbath  day. 


17 — Two  to  the  measure. 


THE  INVITATION. 

Words  by  K.  C.  Arranged  from  a  melody  of  the  "Cowtbadanbs." 


*--<  — I ' — * 

-I — i-t— ^ ^ 1 
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1.  "Let      lit  -  tie      children    come   to 


le"   The  Lord  the    S.T,viour      said, 


me"   The  Lord  the    S.T,viour 
1^      *      ^ 
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M=^=E=^^ 
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-H^- 


For  -  bid  them    not,    for     such  shall    be,     The  saints     in    glo  -  ry     made, 


Chokds 


Joy  -  fill      are     the  words  we   hear, 
Hal  -  le    -    lu  -  jah      we     Avill    sin<. 

rr-r-T— ? f ^ (*— r-^ ^ <*- 
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Saviour       to      thy  arms  we    come. 
Praise  for  -  ev  -  er        to      the  Lord, 


^^- 


-^- 


-?-  -? 


^ , 


Till]  II7VITATI0N". 


Concluded. 
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us 

ther, 
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now      tliy 
Sav  -  iour, 


bless  -  ing 
glo  -rious 


:t=t 

-« i 


5t: 


dear,     Heaven     is 
King,  Praise,    praise 


our 
the 


*^S 


._^. 


home. 
Lord. 

■r—ft—'-. 
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Why  should  we  Avait  for  life  to  fade 

And  earthly  joj^s  grow  dim  ? 
When  they  the  happiest  are  made. 

Who  early  go  by  him, 
Blessed  are  the  words  we  hear, 

Saviour  to  thy  arms  we  come, 
Keep  our  souls  from  doubt  and  fear, 

Heaven  is  our  home.  Halellujah,  &c. 


3. 


SILVER  STREET.    S.  M. 

f^  —  1  _ 


0  I  let  us  not  a  moment  wait. 

But  haste  to  meet  our  friend  ; 
The  way  is  narrow — straight  the  gate, 

But  blissful  is  the  end. 
Precious  are  the  words  we  hear, 

Saviour,  to  thy  arms  we  come, 
Loving  thee  with  hearts  sincere. 

Heaven  is  oiu-  home.   Hallelujah,  <fec. 

I.  Smith. 


s^ap^^ 


Come,  sound  his  praise  abroad.  And  hymns  of  jlory  sing  .  Jehovah  Is  the  sov'reign  God,  The  universal  King 


...   -^ 


I      I 


—I- 


^^^r 
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2  Come— worship  at  his  throne. 
Come — bow  before  the  Lord  ; 
We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own. 
He  formed  lu  b7  his  word. 


3  To-day  attend  his  voice. 

Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod  ; 
Come — like  the  people  of  his  choice, 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 


9©  "WHAT  SHALL  I 

10 — One  to  each  quarter  vote. 


0!  whatsliall    I 

0!  wliat  shall    I 

0!  what,  Piiall   I 

0  1  Lord  look  in 


do  to 
do  to 
do  to 
mer-cy 


DO  TO  BE  SAVED?" 

Words  in  part  from  "Revival  Melodies,"  by  permission. 
_K >\-r— l-r-' 1 1 — I 1 i: — k— I 

be  saved  From  tlie  sor-rows  tliat  bxirilen  nij-  sonll  Liketh« 
be  saved. Wlu'ii  the  ]>leasures()f  youtli  are  all  fled  ?  And  the 
be  saved,  When  sickness  niv  strength  sliall  subdne?  Or  the 
on     me,  Come,  O.conie  and  spealj  peace  to  1113-  soul;  Unto 


i^J=^i^^=^^ 


H 
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tlie  storm  when  the  winds  are  at  war.Chillin 


waves  in  ■  the  storm  when  tlie  winds  are  at  war.Ululling  floods  of  distress  o'er  nie  roll, 
friends  I  have  loved,  From  the  earth  are  removed.  And  I  weep  o'er  the  graves  of  the  dead, 
world  in      a     day,  Like  a  cloud  roll  a  -  way.  And  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty      o  -  pens    to  view, 
whom  shall  I  flee, Dearest  Lord, but  to  thee,  Thou  canstraake  my  poor  broken  heai  t  whole. 


Whatsliall  I 
What  sliall  I 
W  hat  shall  I 
That  will    I 


do? 
do? 
do? 
do! 


what  shal 
■what  shall  I 
what  shall  1 
that     will   I 


7   p   t"     r     r     r     !      t~ 


do? 
do? 

do  ! 
do! 


:3_r:tzir 

O!  what  shall  I 

0  !  what  shall  I 

0  !  what  shall  I 

To  Je  -  sns     Tl 


HEAVEN  IS  MY   HOME. 


91 


18— Two  to  the  meoMvrt, 


Wm.  B.  Brapbuey. 


•      -#•     -S-    -5-      '^^ 


1.  i  I'm     but      a      stranger  here  :  Heaven  is     my  home;) 

i  Earth  is      a        des- ert  drear:  Heaven  is    my  liome  ;  i  Dangers  and    sorrows  staud 


imii 


:r--p=t: 
-» — -- #- 
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Roun'1  me    on       ev  -  ery  l)and,  Heaven  is 
A      JJ.        A      f      /.        A        *• 


my       Fa-ther-land,  Heaven  is     my 

^    #■  -^   4    ,      !*^    ^ 
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What  though  the  tempests  rage, 

Heaven  is  my  home  ; 
Short  is  my  pilgrimage  : 

Heaven  is  my  home  ; 
And  time's  wild,  wintry  blaat 
Soon  will  be  over  past, 
I  shall  reach  home  at  last — 

Heaven  is  my  Lome, 


Therefore  I  murmur  not: 

Heaven  is  my  home  ; 
Whate'er  my  earthly  lot, 

Heaven  is  mv  home  ; 
And  I  shall  surelv  stand 
There  at  my  Lord's  right  hand  : 
Heaven  is  my  Father-land — 

Heavea  is  my  home. 


92        THE  ANGELS  THERE  WILL  TEACH  US. 

"TuilR   ANQELS  DO  ALWAYS  BEHOLD  THE  FACE  OF   MY  FaTHEB." 

10 — One  to  each  quarter  note. 
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To       the 
We     are 


heavenly 
on       our 


l+=SE^^= 


BES: 


land 

way; 

-J- 


to 
we 


the 
are 


heavenly 
on       our 


^: 
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land,  Where  the 
way,     A         u  - 


t: 
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saints  and  the  seraphs  stand  ;  ) 
ni  -  ted  and  hap-py    band,  j    For    the    an-gels  there  will  teach  us.  How  to 
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sing  a  sweeter  song!  And  no  sorrow'll  ev  -  er  reach  us,  In  that  happy ,happy  throng! 


§ifilzf±i;=! 
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THE  ANGELS  THERE  WILL  TEACH  US.  Concluded.  9S 


In  tlie  heav'nly  land  !  in  the  lieav'nly  land. Where  tlie  saints  and  the  seraphs  stand. 


Tho,  -we  often  tire  ;  tlio'  we  often  tire, 
Where  the  pathway  is  steep  and  strait, 

W'e  Avill  still  press  on  :  we  will  still  press  on, 
Till  we  pass  through  the  Golden  Gate  : 
Cho.     For  the  angels  there  will  teach  us  ,  &c. 

3. 

But  we  need  not  fear :  but  we  need  not  fear. 

For  we've  Jesus  to  be  our  j^uide  : 
And  with  him  so  near :  aye  with  him  so  near 
Naught  of  evil  can  e'er  betide, 
Cho.     For  the  angels  there  shall  teach  us,  ko. 


Will  you  go  with  us !  will  j'ou  go  with  us  ! 
Come  and  share  this  bright  home  above, 
Where  the  endless  da}',  where  the  endless  day, 
Is  illumed  by  our  Father's  love, 
Cho.     For  the  angels  there  shall  teach  us,  &c. 


SABBATH   MORNING  BELLS- 


C  G.  Goodwin. 


T- 

Ho  -  ]y  Sabbath,  liap  -  py  morning,  Joy-fiil- Ij' the  bells  we  hear.  Sweetly  call-insf, 
Ho  -  1\'  Sabbath,  glad  young  voi-ces  Welcome  yon  with  jovus  sono:,  Whilethe  a  -  ged 
Bashing    in     the    lio  -  ly     radiance  Of  this  blesseii  Sabbath  morn,  May  the  bless-ed 


^?^g^f^?^»^E^: 


^=t- 


3i=l^?^^ 


cent-lv  call  -  ing  Us  to  praise  and  praj-er.  Sweetly  sounding  thro' eacli  street.  And 
heart  re  -  joic  -  es  With  the  youthful  throng.  May  the  light  of  this  blest  morii-ine:, 
an  -  gels  keep  us,  Till     an  -  otii  -  er  dawn       And  when  earth's  best,  pur    est  love-bghfc, 

4- 


=t 


g=^B 


■r=er, 


te^=&! 


r=i 


float-  ine    on  the    qui  -  et      air,  Comes  the  dear  familiar  gi-eeting,  Call-ing  us  to  prayer. 
Eve  -  ry    youthful  heart  il-lume,  With  a  cheerful  sacred  presence  Tliat  shall  banish  gloom. 
Fa  -  deth  from  oursight  a  -  way,  May  our  ris-en  Saviour  take  us  To     his  endless  day. 


*  InstiTiment.  in  imitation  of  the  Btllfl. 


3S — Two  to  the  measure. 


SABBATH  EVENING  BELLS. 
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R.  S.  T,— Arranged. 

—  ,^   I   L-. 


1  Tlie  sIkkIdws     of   night     are  creep  -  in?  fast     A  -  cross  the  liiil     and     dell,         And 

2  As      (ii  -  l<Mit-ly     sinks  the  wea  -  ried  aim,  Far  down  tlie  AVest-ern     stoep,         So 


bells!    What  words  of    love,  and 


3. 
And  may  the  sweet  hope  be  granted  then, 

Edch  doubt  ani]  ftarfalbi}-, 
That  soon  will  the  gloom  of  night  be  lost 
In  the  dawn  of  endless  dav. 

Cho. — OhSabbatii  evening  be-'.ls,  <fec. 
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8 — Four  to  each  measure 
Spirited — in  mnrch  movement. 


THE    LIFE-BOAT. 


t^inriled — m  mnrcti  movement.       K.  K       \       i  K       i 


1  Tlie  life-boat!  the  life-bontl  how  bravely  she   rides  Tlie  darkened 

2  Tiie  Bi  -  ble!    the  Bi  -  ble  I  o'er  life's  storni-v  wave,  Is  the  life-boat 


-• *-i-« aJ-T ■'^-\ — [ 


t^g^ 


and  storm-y,  and 
to     res  -  cue   all 

4^      t-      ■(.  •  f- 


-w 

:«?Ij.; 


treacli  -  er  -  ous  main,  The  wild  moaning  tern 
tern    -  pest  toss'd  souls,  It     ev  -    er      is      rea 


_^     '. 
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pest,  the  fierce  roll 
dy  from  dan  -  ger 

^    ^     ^      _0_, 
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ing  tide,     U  - 
to  save  ;   'Tis 


"^EE^ 
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nite   their  dark  powers  to  o'erwhelni  her  in     vain.     The  ma  -ri 
i.i\i(i     (jn    the     o  -  cean,  the' fierce  -  ly      it     rolls.    The  Bi  -  ble  ! 

-I h- — K — »-g-\ — -— • — »- 


^&-^- 


r 


ner  sees  her,  and 
the  Bi-  ble!    it 


THE  LIFE-BOAT.    Concluded. 
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hope  fills  his  breast,  The  lamp  from  her    bow     gleams  bright  o'er     the    sea,      It 
shines  ev  -  er  brigiit.Like  a  heav-en  -  ly      star     on     the    wa  -  ter's  dark  breast,  It 


-I — 


I         h      ^    J j^_j! I ^s I »v- 


:q=q-zq=*: 


sliines     as      a     star      on    the  billow's  fierce  breast,  And  mounts o"er  tlie  wa-ters 
sheds      in  man's  pathway     a      glo  -  ri  -  ous  light,    And  points   out   his  course  to     the 
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no  -  bly      and    free,  And  mounts  o'er   the      wa  -  ters    so       no  -  bly    and  free, 
ha  -  ven      of      rest,   And  points  out      his    course    to     the      ha  -  ven     of    real 
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ST.  THOMAS. 

—1-1,    '     '  '^ 


S.  M. 


1  ily  sou!,  repeat  Lis  praise,  Whose  mercies  are  so  great;  Whose  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise,  So  ready  to  abate. 

PI       X —       r^   r-  \  n\  /'— 


J 


iSiiSi 


2  Iligli  as  the  heavens  are  raised 

Aliove  tlio  ^Tiiund  we  tread, 
So  far  the  riches  of  his  grace 
Our  )iigliost  thoughts  exceed. 

3  His  iiower  subdues  our  sius, 

Ami  his  forgiving  love. 
Far  as  the  east  is  from  the  west. 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 


4  The  pity  of  the  Lord. 

To  those  who  fear  his  name, 

Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel  , 

He  knows  our  feehle  frame. 

5  Our  days  are  as  the  grass. 

Or  like  the  morning  flower  ; 
If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field, 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 


BRADEN.    S.  M. 


Wm.  B  Bradbury. 


1  The  day  is  past  and  gone;  The  evening  shades  appear :  0  may  we  all  remember  well  The  night  of  death 


:£    :€: 


draws  near. 


The  night  of  Death 


2  We  lay  our  garments  by. 

Upon  our  lieils  to  rest ; 
So  death  shall  soon  disrobe  us  all 
Of  what  we  liere  possessed. 

3  Lord,  keep  us  safe  this  night. 

Secure  from  all  our  fears  ; 
May  angels  guard  us  while  we  sleep, 
Till  morning  light  appears. 

SlTPIRIORlTT   OP  THE    SCRIPIBRIS. 

I  O  Lvrd,  Uiy  perfect  word 


Directs  our  steps  aright. 

Nor  can  all  <itlier  books  afiford 

Such  profit  aud  delight. 

2  Celestial  beams  it  sheds 

To  cheer  this  vale  hnlow  ; 
To  distant  lands  its  glory  spreads, 
And  streams  of  mercy  flow. 

3  True  wisdom  it  imparts. 

Commands  our  hope  and  fear  : 
Oh,  may  we  hide  it  in  our  hearts. 
And  feel  itsiuQueuce  there  ! 


Sloiv  and  soft — Cantabile. 
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1  My  son!  know  thou  the  Lord. Thy  father's  Goii  obey.  Seek  his  protect!  ug  care  by  night,  His  guardian  hand  by  day. 


't-"i — r 


2  Call  while  he  may  be  found, 

And  seek  him  while  he's  near  ; 
Serve  him  with  hU  thy  lieart  and  mind. 
And  worship  him  in  fear. 

3  If  thou  wilt  seek  his  face. 

His  ear  will  hear  tliy  cry  ; 
Then  shall  thou  find  his  mercy  sore, 
His  grace  forever  nigh. 

CLOSING    HYMN, 
I  Once  more  before  we  part. 

Oh  bless  the  Saviour's  name  ; 


Let  every  tongue  and  every  heart, 
Adore  and  praise  the  same. 

2  Lord  in  thy  grace  we  came. 

That  blessingstill  impart  ; 
We  meet  in  Jesus'  sacred  name, 
In  Jesus'  name  we  part. 

3  Thus  nurtured  by  thy  word. 

May  each  in  wisdom  grow. 
And  still  goon  to  know  the  Lord, 
And  practice  what  we  know. 


THE  LORD'S  PRAYER.    Chant. 


Gregorian. 


,  ^  Our  Father,  who  art  in  heaven,  I  hallowed  |  be  thy  name  : 
'  Thy  kingdom  come,  thy  will  be  done  on  |  earth,  -  as  it  |  is  in  |  heaven  ; 

(,  (  Give  us  this  i  day  our  |  daily  |  bread  ; 

**  (  And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  we  forgive  |  them  that  |  tres  -  pass  a- 1  gainst  U9 

o  I  And  lead  us  not  into  temptation,  but  de  |  liver  |  us  from  ]  evil : 
I  For  thine  ia  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for- '  evci.  |  A-  j  men. 


100  GIVE  THANKS.— Chant 

Soi,o,  OH  Semi-Chorus.* 


Antiphonal. 


WM,  B.  BRADBUEr, 


Ist  Response.     Chorus 
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0  a;ive  thanks  unto  the  Lord,  for  he  is  good  ;   For  his  mer  -  cy  en-diir-  eth  for  ever. 


■th   ■•-  ^     -•-•#- 
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Solo  or  Semi-Chorus.* 


2nd  Response.     Chorus. 


r- 
All. 


— *~# — #-LC^ ^ — J-^^ • i-' — I — ^ L_g,__L.--' 1-1 


Ogive  thanks  unto  the  God  of  gods;  For  his  mercy  en-dur-eth  for  ev-er 

— |T~rno — ^~f^^? — ^^"r"*" 

a . — t-^ — ^-H — — » — »-  "      ^ 


A-men. 
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PSALM  CXXXVL 

1  O  give  tlianks  unto  tlie  Lord,  for  he  is  good  ;  Cho,  For  his  mercy  endnreth  forever. 

2  O  give  thanks  unto  the  God  of  gods  ;  Cho.  For  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 

3  O  give  thanks  unto  the  Lord  of  lords  ;  Cho.  For  liis  mercy  endureth  forever, 

4  To  liim  who  alone  doetli  great  wonders  ;  Cho-  For  hi.s  mercy  enduretli  forever, 

5  To  him  f.liat  by  wisdom  made  the  heavens  ;  Cho.  For  his  mercy  endiin-th  forever 

6  To  him  that  stretclied  out  tlie  eartli  above  the  waters  ;  Cho.  For  liis  mercy  endureth  forever. 


7  To  him  that  made  great  lights  ; 

8  The  sun  to  rule  by  day  ;  the  moon  and  stars  to  rule 

by  night; 

9  Who  remembered  us  in  our  low  estate  ; 

iO  And  hath  remembered  us  from  our  em.Mnies  ; 

U   Who  givetli  food  to  all  flesh  ; 

12  O  give  thanks  unto  the  God  of  heaven  ; 

*By  teacher  or  teachers.— The  responses  by  the  scholars. 


Cho.  For  liis  mercy  enduretli  forever. 

Cho.  For  Jiis  mercy  endureth  forever. 
Cho.  For  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 
Cho.  For  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 
Cho.  For  his  mercy  enduretli  forever. 
Cho.  For  his  mercy  endureth  forever. 
Amen. 


THE  LORD  IS  MY  SHEPHERD.— Chan\    Antiphonal. 
^Ist  Division,  or  Tkachkrs.  2d  Division,  or  ScHf)LARS.  All. 
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PSALM  xxni. 

J  1  The  Lord  is  my  shepherd  ;  I|shall  not|want. 

2  (  He  niaketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures  :  He  leadeth  me  be-|side  the|still  —|  waters. 

1  S  He  re-|storeth  myjsoul. 

2  ?  He  leailetli  me  in  the  paths  of  righteouanesi]  for  his|name's — |3ake. 

1  (  Yea,  though  I  walk  through  the  valley  of  the  shadow  of  death  I  will  |fearno|  evil  { 

2  i  For  thou  art  with  me  ;  thy  rod  and  thy  Istaff  theylcom  -  fort|me. 

1  \  Thou  preparest  a  table  before  me  in  the |  presence,  .of  mine | enemies. 

2  t  Thou  anointest  my  head  with|oil,  my|cup   .  ruiineth|over. 

1  ^  Surely  goodness  and  mercy  shall  follow  me  all  the | days  of. .  my  | life  ; 

2  ^  And  I  will  dwell  in  the  house  of  the  |  Lord  for- 1  ever.     A- 1  men, 


COME  UNTO  ME.    Chant 


Wm.  B.  Bradburt. 


I^PIII^; 


9i: 
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1  With  teftrful  eyes  I  look  around, 

Life  seems  a  dark  and  |  stormy  |  sea  ; 
Yet,  'midst  the  f,'loom,  I  hear  a  sound, 
A  heavenly  j  whisper,  I  Come  tome. 

2  It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest — 

It  tells  me  where  my|soul  ma3'|flee; 
Oh  !  to  the  weary,  faint,  opprest. 

How  sweet  the|biddii]g,  |Come  to|me. 

3  When  nature  shudders,  loth  to  part 

From  all  I  love,  en- 1 joy,  and | see  : 


When  .1  faint  chill  steals  o'er  my  heart, 
A  sweet  voice  |  utters.  |  Come  to  |  me. 

4  Come,  for  all  else  must  fall  and  die. 

Earth  is  no  restinjrl  iilace  fur|  thee  : 
Heavenward  direct  thy  weeping  eye, 
lam  thy  I  portion.  |Couie  to|me. 

5  0  voice  of  mercy  !  voice  of  love  ! 

In  conflict,  u'lief,  aiMl|  a;,'(j-|ny. 
Support  ine,  cheer  nie  from  alvve  ! 
And  gently  I  whisper,  I  Come  to  [me. 


J  02     IS-Tico  to  earn  measure.      WE   ARE  PILGRIMS.     7S 

1     We  iire  pil-srfitns  on  the  eai'tli,  Jonruevin:;  onwar.l  iivnn  our  birtli,  Eve-rv  liour  and 


-H  —  ^-  F#  — ^ !— f-n ! — d — -i 
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Chorus  — full 
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pilsjriius,  Yea 


iiyarer  st.ill   to  deatli.  Yes,  we  ar 
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pilgrims,    Yos,  w 


u 


CHOI.US. 


But  beyond  that  vale  of  tears. 
Lies  tlie  iiiiid  that  knows  no  fears, 
\\  here  our  steps  no  more  may  roam, 
Pilgrims  we  are  going  home  ! 
Cho.  Yes,  we  are  jiilgriins,  dec. 
Yes,  we  are  pilgrims  on  onv  j.mrnev  liome.^   ^^"•"«  f'"  l^>iig-iost  friends  and  dear, 
r  -#-     -ft-  -fi-' -0-       ''  -^       Who  are  missedand  mourned  for  here 


Let  not  trifles  by  the  way. 
Tempt  our  liear'ts  or  stiqis  to  stray. 
From  tliat  narrow  path  and  strait 
Leading  to  the  gohien  gate. 
Cho,  For  vve  are  }>ilgrims.  &o. 


Home  to  endless  peace  and  love, 
r  Father's  house  above. 
Cho.  Yes,  we  are  pilgrims,  &a 
No,  our  faith  hath  One  in  view 
Who  was  once  a  pilgrim  too; 
From  his  track  we  will  not  roam 
For  to  Christ  we're  going  home, 
Cho.  Yes,  we  are  pilgrims,  &o 


*  Either  by  the  infant  class,  or  any  i>ortion  of  the  school, 


SWEET  REST  IN  HEAVEN. 


Wm.  B.  Dradburt. 
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Coiiie  schoolmiifes,  (li>u't  grow  weary,  But  let       us    jour-ney      on,     The     moments  will     not 


tnr    -    ry,  This    life    will  soon  be 
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gone 


There    is 


sweet  rest 
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in  heaven ,  There  ig 


=?z; 


There    is     sweet  rest      in 


heaven,. 


:;^==i 


■et  re^t     in  heaven.  There  is  sweet 

2-  -id.   .  H«.       .^       . 


W- 
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rest,  There  is  sweet  rest,  There  is  sweet  rest  in  heaven 


r 

4  And  Jesus  will  be  with  us, 

E'en  to  our  journey's  end  ; 
In  every  sore  affliction 

His  "present  help'   to  lend. 
Cho,     There  is  sweet  rest,  Ac. 

5  Then  glory  be  to  Jesus, 

Who  bought  us  '^itll  his  blood  ; 
And  glory  be  to  Jesus, 
Who  gives  us  everv  good. 
Cho,     There  is  sweet  rest,  Ac. 


2  We've  listed  for  the  army. 
We've  lifted  fur  tlie  war  ; 
We'll  fiulit  until  we  conquer, 
B}'  faith  n\v\  humble  prayer, 
Cho.     Tliere  is  sweet  rest,  tfcc, 

8  Our  Captain's  gone  before  us, 
Pie  bids  us  all  to  come  ; 
High  up  in  endless  glory, 
He's  fitted  up  our  home, 
Cho,     There  is  sweet  rest,  <tc, 
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6 — One  to  eac/i  quarter  note. 


IN  OLDEN  TIMES. 

"Onr  canse  's  growing  stronger." 


Words  written  for  this  work 
by  Rev.  J.  W.  Dadmux. 
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mes  when  boys  were  wild  On   English   soil    a  -  rose    a  child, 
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His  name  was   Ro  -  bert, true  and  mild  So      lov-ing,      lov-ing    and     good. 

_^_^_;^__^ 0 ^_^_#_^ ^ •— r-# a •-^— # *— r-<2 
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FULL  CHORUS. 


-N-hN- 


Tlien  a  -  M-ay!  away!  our  cause  is  grow  sti-onger,Away !  away  1  to  the  Sunday-School 


:ib-g=#: 
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J_J. 


l:,;^!- r:l:       ,1*- 


IN  OLDEN  TIMES.    Concluded. 
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Then  a  -  way  I  away  I  we  can 'twait  any    lon-ger  ,  A -way  to    the  Suoday-SohooL 


^f- 


As  Robert  Raikes  walked  out  one  day, 
To  see  if  children  were  at  play, 
Some  boys  were  seen  on  Sabbath  day, 
A  plaj-ing,  playing — Ah  me. 
Cho.  Then  away!  away!  (fee. 


In  seventeen  hundred  eighty-one, 
Across  the  sea  in  Glous'ter  town, 
The  glorious  Sund;\y  School  begun  ; 
Its  coining  1  coming  !  along, 
Cho,  Then  away  !  away  !  Ac. 

4. 

O,  how  this  little  fire  has  spread, 
And  warmed  to  life  the  carnal  dead, 
And  brought  them  to  our  living  Head, 
So  loving,  loving  and  good  ; 
Cho.    Then  away  I  away  I  &c. 


Come,  parents,  teachers,  one  and  all : 
And  never  think  the  work  is  small 
But  listen  to  the  heavenly  call 
Be  workers,  workers  to  day  ; 
Cho.    Then  away !  away  !  &c, 

6. 

When  storms  are  past,  and  work  is  o'er. 
And  Sunday  Schools  sliall  be  no  more, 
"We'll  gather  on  the  golden  shore, 
Singing  glory,  glor3'  to  God; 
Cho.    Then  away  !  away  !  tfec. 


Then  what  a  glorious  sight  'twill  be, 
To  see  the  millions  of  the  free 
All  happy  in  eternity, — 

So  welcome,  welcome  the  day  t 
Cho,   Then  away  !  away  !  &a. 


106 

iVith  spirit  and  animation. 


ALL'S  FOR  THE  BEST. 


1  All's  for     (ho  beet ;      be        san-guine  and  cheer  -  ful,    Trou  -  ble     ;nid  sor  •  row      are 

2  All's  for      the  best  ;     then     fliiis^        a  ■  way  ter  -  rors  :  Meet      all  your  fears     and  your 


i-zzzxrr^. 


z:t: 


--^z 


"• — ^^ )•" 


g^^^ 


31EE^ 


rjsrrdii 


friends      in      dis-guise ;    No  -thing    but    Fol    -   ly    goes  faith     -  less  and  fear  -    ful  ; 
foes        in      the    van  ;   And      in      the     midst      of    your  dan    -  gers     and    er     -    rors 


:iS^gl^^lgI^ 


Courage  for  ev  -  er     is  hap-  py  and  wise.  All's  for  the  best,  if     a  man  would  but  know  it, 
Trust  like  a  child, while  you  strive  like  a  man.  All's  for  the  best,    un  -    bi  -  ased,  un -bounded, 


ALL'S  FOR  THE  BEST.    Concluded. 
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All's  fur  the  best — since  God  is  our  Fallitr, 
And  from  hin  hand  all  <iiir  good  we  receive 

W'liy  should  we  doubt  liim  ?  Oh  !  let  us  rather 
Trust  ill  his  mercy,  and  his  love  believe. 


Then  what  tho'  dark  clouds  mav  gather  around  lis, 
Providence  reigns  from  tlie  East  to  the  West. 

Wliate'er  the  joys  or  the  griefs  that  surround  us, 
Well  may  the  Christian  say,'  All's  for  the  best!" 

Chorut. 
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••  COME  THIS  WAY,  FATHER,  DEAR; 


1  I  re-mem-ber  a  voice  whicli  onco  guided  my  way,  When  toss'd  on  the    sea,    fog  -  en 


Mclodeon  or  Fiano. 


W^^-=E^i^^^ 


:=^r-i 


=!«:: 


=* — * — *=n?3; 


-m    0 — w 


I 


q^rzat:* 


r— t-r   I     I. 


I         shroud-ed  I     lay;  'Twas  the  voice  of    a  cliild,  as  he  stood  on  the  shore,  It   sound-ed  like 


-I 1 \- 


-^ 


i 


i 


_'-ii=«p^i!: 


;^- 


i^^ia^EHH 


^E 


ato: 


S^3gg 


^^^ 


:*^^ 


:fe& 


ifsirto 


^i^— ^EE^^^=:^=U= 


S^iiffi 


=g— g-*- 


mn-sic  o'er  the  dark  billow's  roar.  It  sound-ed  like  mu  -  sic  o'er  the  dark  billow's  roar. 


COME  THIS  WAY,  FATHER  DEAR.    Concluded. 
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Come  this  way,  father  dear,  steer  straight  for  me 


Here  safe 


on  tlie  shore  I'm  waiting  for     thee. 


CHORUS 


Come  this  way,  fatb-er,  dear,  steer  straiglit  for  me,     Here  safe 


on  the  shore  I'm  waitinp;  for     thee. 


2  I  remember  that  voice  as  it  led  our  lone  way, 
'Midst  rocks  and  thro'  breakers,  and  high  dashing 

spray  : 
How  sweet  to  my  heart  did  it  sound  from  the  shore, 
As  it  eciioed  so  clearly  o'er  the  dark  billow's  roar — 
Cho. — Come  this  way,  father  dear,  steer  straii;ht  forme, 
Here  safe  on  the  shore  I  am  waiting  for  thee. 

3  I  remember  my  joy  when  I  held  to  my  breast, 
The  form  of  that  dear  one,  and  soothed  it  to  rest : 
For  the  tones  of  my  child  whispered  soft  on  my  ear  ; 
I  called  you  father  dear,  and  I  knew  you  would  hear. 

Cno.— Come  this  way,  fUherdear,  o'er  the  dark  sea. 
While  safe  on  the  shore  I  am  waiting  for  thee. 
*   For  a  public  performance  this  melody  might  very 
out  of  Bight  of  the  aud>enc«>' 


4  That  voice  is  now  hushed,  which  then  guided  my  way 
The  form  I  then  pressed  is  now  mingling  with  clay  ; 
But  the  tones  of  ray  child  still  sound  in  ray  ear, 

I'm  calling  you,  father.  Oh  '  can  you  not  hear  ? 
Cho.— Come  this  way,  father  dear,  steer  straight  for  me. 
For  on  a  bright  shore  I  am  waiting  for  thee  I 

5  I  remember  that  voice  in  many  a  lone  hour. 

It  speaks  to  my  heart  with  fresh  beauty  and  power  ; 
And  still  echoes  far  out  o'er  life's  troubled  waves. 
And  sounds  from  loved  lips  now  lying  silent  iu 
graves. 
Cho. — Come  this  way, father  dear,  steer  straight  for  me! 

Here,  safely  in  heaven  I  am  waiting  fur  thee. 
appropriately  be  sung  by  one  with  a  sweet,  pure  voioo, 


110  JOY  FOR  THE  SORRpWFUL. 

46— Ttoo  to  tke  measure.  Solo  or  Duet,  with  Chorus. 


Isaiah.  35  ;  10. 


i| ""  1    Joy     for     the  eor-row-ful,  sfcrengtli   for      the     weak,      WoimIs    of    be  -  nev  -  o- lence 

g'l  *-•  -«t*-         ■'-*^       -»■-»■        -«•■      -•«»-  ••--5-        -«(*-   -o^-       -«>■#-        *-«•        ■t'--a- 

-^wa— .-— g — 7  — t-ttll  — r g« — ; r*'"~" *— r — ^ 


-J y 


7"f= 


N   I,— vi   ^  1 


l^^^^^^mmmT^r^^m^Mi 


Je  -  sus  dotli    Bpeak  ;  His  purpose  of  nier-cy  no  pow-ei-  can   s'„av,  For  sor-ro.v    and 


-J ^- 


P      iJJ-[ '  1^  *'^^  b — Ij-*^^— '-F-^-s-*:^— ^-r      y*— «-«» <■-«" — 1 


:SS^ 


J 1- 


i^^^l^^^?^^S=^L^fe^ 


ir=r: 


i^3:=i 


.vj__^    _l — J— JV-J P!J-J*»-,  J--- J- 


Sfeil^^^^3ii^!^fiEfepilsi?£f@i 


sigh  -  ingeliall  botli  flee       a  -  wav,  For     sor-row  anl  .sii;h-iiig  shall  botli  flee  a  way. 


» 1 \ 


:^=q-5:^--' 


-^-S-     -^  -Is-        g2-     -g-  -g- 


^igj 


B.p|z  ^    -      -     - 


e^^ii=^fe^EHl^=^.^^si 


JOY  FOR  THE  SOEEOWFUL. 

FULL  CHORUS. 

,  .        s ^1   I N      1^  Ih 


Bcr&Si 


of  iiier  -  cv     110 


-^-^ 


His  pnr-pose     ot    iiier  -  cy     no    pow 
Tlie  hinie  lenp-imr  Iiigii,tlie6e  are  signs 
All  Iodic  -  iiiir  f"!"    rest     at     the    euil 
Oil  streiitrtlieii  my  soul,  and  still  lead 


er  can  stav 
of  the  day 
of  the  way 
rue,    I     pray. 


,  For  sor  -  row  and 
Wlien  sor- row  anil 
When  sor- row  and 
Till       sor-  row  and 


srliin?  shall 
lulling  shall 
!.diiii!;r  shall 
ghing  shall 


Jov  for  the  porrowfiil,  sight  for  the  blind, 
Tiiedninbsingingniais.  s.  the  savage  niadekiiid, 
The  lame  leaping  liigh  ;  these  ai'e  signs  of  the 

When  sorrow  and  sigiiing  shall  both  flee  away. 

4. 

Joy  for  the  sorrowful!  Spirit  of  God. 
If  on  toward  Zion  Init  feebly  I've  trod, 
0,  strengthen  my  soul,  and  still  lead  me,  I  pray, 
Till  sorrow  and  sighing  have  both  fled  away. 


Jov  for  the  sorrowful,  laughter  and  song, 
Among  the  redeemed  who  journey  along, 
All  looking  for  r^st  at  the  .^nd  of  "the  way, 
When  sorrow  and  sighing  shall  both  flee  away. 
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"NOT  TO  CONDEMN  THE  WORLD." 


SCRIPTUKB  SENTEN'CE,  OB  SHORT  AXTirEM. 

OR  Skmichorus.  ,^'— -~^ 

-3- 


John,  III  16. 


^^^'^= 


-v — \-\- — I 


m^ 


'        r     V   P  •  I       P    ?      r       r      h' 

For  God  sent  not  his     Son      in-to  the  world  to  con  -  demn   the    world,  But 


-0 — 0 — 0 — 0 0- 


-# — 0—«—t « — F — — I S 1— P 


?=3 


FULL  CnORUS. 


,_lf — ^^* — t ^^_t_a — b^ :5_t_^_tr=5=5ii=S— t==J 

saved  !"  Glo  -  ry      be      to    God, 


that   the  world  through  him  might    be     saved  !"  Glo  -  ry      be      to    God, 


:ig: 


r\     L  •  •  s^  lit        J  I  aid  I 


Glo  -  ry   be     to  God, 


Glo  -  ry  be     to  God   in  the   high-est, 


high-est. 


a--? — 0—0-1 — 0 — 0 — ^^-. 1 1 —  _^— ^ 1_ — 0 — ^H 0 — Trr-^ • n 


"FOR  GOD  SO  LOVED  THE  WORLD.' 

Scripture  sentence  or  short  Anthem. 


113 


Cnonus  or  semichoeus 


,ii_p^_    J i_^ i'~DZZliziili=i:iviN:iJri|Vri^q-zr 


U-l 1 1 ) 1-0. 

-0-      ■0-      -0-  •0-  -0- 


For  God  so     lov-ed  the  world  That  He  gave  his  ou-lj-begot-ten  Son,  that 


E^glE^e 


^^ 


— 0—0—0 — # 0-^-0 — 0—0 0 ^-G G>—^0 — 0 •-- J-^ ^— h-1 F— ' 

who- so  -  ev- er   be-liev-ethin  him  should  not  perish,  But  have  ev-er-Iasting 

I     s  ^  ,s       ^  ^  I    I     «     I  -^ 

-    -    -      '      -e — G— 


-=--- 0-^—0 0 0 s .-# 0 0 0 r-Q. G—r0 a , ^ 


<9-T— •— L-J. — ^—  ^— # — ^— "= — ^-r     I p — — • —  •  •  J-o-v-^ 

hut  have  ev  -  er  -  last,- ing  1" 

^   f— •— ^— -f-— :^-V 


life,     But  have   ev  -  er- last- ing     life       but  have  ev  -  er  -  last,- ing  life. 


g|lE5E^li3^- 


-f2- 

X- 


■V— b^- 


For  Chorus  see  previous  page,— "Glory  be  to  God." 


114       HOSANWA. 

18 — Two  to  the  measure. 


Blessed  is   he   that   cometh."— Anthem. 


pp — as  at  a  distance, 

•      •     *  i/ 

Ho-san  -  na,     Ho-san  -  na,       IIo  -  sau-na,     Ho-san  -  na,     Bless-ed      is     lie    that 


pp — as  at  a  distance,       wl.'  wiK^i  k.K.N.k.K 

llif-tr-^ — N-r:^'^ — d — •-  r* ^ S-h^ — ^ — n — -« — •---  « — a- — *-'—  * — ' — 


a 


h 


■0-    J^    J      J^   J^    j^    J^  -0. 


t.        '"^     -^       ^       S       J         S       K       I            ^P  .        ,         SSI       ^''^-^  S       I         ^^ 
{-^ — . j — -. —      11- — ^~*    \'^~- ^~r~'      a — *'~r*' — ^ s  N — g — 'f-A 
ai — ^ — "a^ — »-F» — i>-ii->— P^-v— ^— M — j — ^— Fi^~-  r^-g— P^"— ^=<^H 

com-etli      ia    tlie  name    of    the  Lord,   Ho-san-na,    Ho   -  sai.iia,   IIo  -  san  -  na,  Ho- 


Crc 


w 


^ 


ean  -    na. 


Bless-ed      is       he  that     com  -  etli 


the     name     of      the     Lord.  ; 


liil 


HO  SANK"  A.    Continued.  115 

Bloss  -  ed     be      the  king-dom     of      our    fa  -  tlier  Da  -  vid,  That  comctli,  that 

^^— i^.J \—^*^ 1--. . ,^__N,_^... 


Sincrle  voire  ^ 


of  onr    fathei-     Da  -  vid,    that   cometh,  tliat  com-eth     in    the  name  of    tl)e  Lord. 


Girls. 


HOSANNA.    Concluded. 
Boys.  Girls  and  Boys. 

_7 ^s. 


Girls, 


BoTg. 


E=tz=:*:Jt=t^^tEl.=lz:^?*-»=Eiii=^zz:t=[E==:b_=tf=it 


Ho  -san-na,    Ho-san  -  iia,     Ho  -  san-na       in    the  high  -  est,    Ho-san-na,     Ho 


na,     Ho-san  - 
.  •  — r — Li — . — d 1  J— ^-* ' -^ 


FT rr PT wr 
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fc^- 


1^ 


All. 


Full  Chorus — Choir  and  School. 
-_1        ;i.^_^  — « — 0 — « — k-( 1 — \—v — I-'- 


J_H^-^N- 


san-na,     Ho    -  san  -  na. 


MzV 


--»^ 9 — 


Bless-ed      be    the  kingdom     of  our  father  David,  Ho- 
^     /     /     i"    •»-     *     *.*.  ^  ^±t% 

:3ig.:v^hy— ^— ^— ^-^E=E-[|;i=tii=l;^=^ig^^^-^ 


-J^_ 


a^^ 


?zz'^Jzz^=tiz:t^zz-.t=^=.fizFpc:riE3:^iLidzLijii:E^E-_^=: 

san  -  na     in     the    liighest,     in     the     liigh  -  est.    |  -  est.       A  -  men,       A  -  men. 

bT— f-"^ — ^ — ^ P- — ^^^0-,-4 -r-^ r-®  — r^ r-g  — r^ ti 


i=M=?^EE=_?= 


24- Tu.0  to  the  measure.  AV/AY   OVER  JOB.'DA.'N  117 

Spirited      sK>Ks  ^  J^  j"  S_&i*^N 

1  Je  -  6US,  mv  nil,    to  heaven  is  gone.   View  the  /and.  view  the  land,  He  whom  I    fix      my 

2  His  tiMck  1    see,  and   I'll     pnr-sue.  View  the  land,  view  the.  land,  The  narrow  way  till 

N  ■•••*-_-^A*^-#--#--#--»-'-*--#-«-#^ 

w 

. . ^ . , .      . .^ , .. m—^ 1 


^  ?    ?    ?    ?     r  R^pR^ii,  i^    ?    p  '^ 

hopes  up  -  on,  View  the  promised  land.     A  way,  a-way  over  Jordan,  We'll  view  the  land, 

him       I   view.  View  the  proinis-el land.     Awnv.  a-wav  over  Jordan,  We'll  view  the  land, 

S    S  S    I      s    s 


-r^    V 


N 


View  the  land,  A     way,    a    -  way  o  -  ver  Jor  -  dan.  We'll  view  the  promised  land. 

•^  K    ij    i"^    ^    fe 


3  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went,    Vie.xo,  <fc.  4  The  king's  highway  of  holiness,  \icw,  <fc. 
The  road  that  leads  from  banismeut,  View.<!fC        I'll  go,  for  all  iiis  paths  are  peace,  View,  d(e. 
Cho, — Awaj,  awfty,  Ac,  Cho. — Away,  away,  (tc. 


118  22.-0ne  to  cack  quarfr  nnte/'COMB   UNTO   ME."     Anthem. 


We  liope  no  ntie  will  reeret  the  alienee  of  inner  harmony  parts  in  the  first  movement  of  this  little  Anthem. 
Surely  no  eiu  th'y  harmonies  can  add  to  the  sweetness  of  this  heavenly  language.  Let  it  come  home  to  tlie  heart 
and  he  aiipropriately  expressed  and  the  soul  will  be  filled  with  richer  and  more  heavenly  liarmonies  than  earth 
can  produce.  Duet  or  Sehichorus. 

h      ,r,n  S^FT  ANli  CKNTLE  TONES,  RUT  EARNEST  ANn  DEVOUT.  ,  .  i 

1.  "Come  un- to     me      all      ye  tliat    la  -  bor    And  are   hea-vy      la  -  den,     And 

«-J— ^=r-ri 

I     will  giveyou  rest      Take  my  yoke  up  -  on     j'ou  And  learn    of        me     for 


^==z=r=z.*z=»=Ez5iT::z:ti=zi*-=:?z=itdi^:zz:^i^^ 


— I— 


(2- 


-0 -^ 0-^^ 0  — 
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[^ — 0     0—^ — ^q '—0-^ — ^-i-J37^-* — — - 


iq:d:=:± 


-&-^--g-- 


iiili 


I     am  meekand  low-l}'  of  heartjAnd   ye     shall  find  rest    nn  -  to  your  souls, 


^A 


^|:g^ 


"COME  UNTO  ME."    Contiuusd. 
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rrzt 


ili^-—  tf — j-H-^v-^  H- 


li 


For    my  yoke  is     ea  -  sy  and  my    bur- den  is    light,  My  yoko  is     ea-sy  and  my 


mim^E^mi^mmM^Mmmim 


First  time  SEMICHORUS,  Second   time  FULL  cnOUUS. 

q=rqrrr=^^3vid=5d=^=q=il=cii=i|=zi::jrj|z=:1zz:qz=:t 
-J — -]— [- — ^-j*_#_ip_« — ^ — q — ^— F-« — S •-4-#  — ^ — ^  — 3^ 


bur-den   is     light."        0      precious   in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion    Help    us    0    Lord  to 


w  — ^ 1 1— I IT-*— I  - 1* — ^  — 5 — •— r-s 

«^^ & a — 0 — — * —  .  -| — — 0 — »^-i — h-1- 
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I        T 

,,-^Qincker  tf  spirited,  f 


*-^-d— g-F-'g — o — *--Fg — ug-T-g— g-.iP*-H-,'g — j — *■ 


§i= 


come  with   a      bro  -  ken   heart,  and  a      con  -  trite     spir-it,     We  praise  thee  we 
^      ^      *•     -0-     a 


_n-Si- 


:J: 
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"COME  UNTO  ME."    Concluded. 


- — © 1 — • — — I 


i 

bless  thee  0 


e — 0 — «- 

H 1 1- 


.jS-i— »_ 


Je  -  siis  for  tliy     love,   We  bless  thee  for  the  precious  word?  that 


■•-•#.     A     -^ 


A    -^ 


I — +-• — # — 0 —  •— 


j^ 


-^^ 
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thou    hast  giv'n  to      us.     Ho  -  san  -  na,    ho  -  san  -  na,    ho  -  san  -  na    in    the 

-I [—0 » * 


it*  ♦ 

—I 1 
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:f:=.-p: 
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-H-# — » — • — # — 
:Ezt=!:=t=tz:d 


high-est     in     the     high 

—1—4- 


in      the      high  -    est. 


ho  -  san  -  na      in     the     high-est,    in 
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THE  LAND  OT  PEACE. 


Words  by  Kate  Camerox. 


131 

Wm.  B.   BRADBURr 


1  sem.cAo. Tlie  storms  of  earth  win  Tan  -  iah,     And     all      its     tur    -  moils      cease.  Be  -  foie  we  reach  that 

2  icm.  cAo.  There  ci cuds  wi'l  never  path  -  er,    Rude  win<i3   will     ne    -    ver      blow,        And   there  will   be  that 

-»-          ■•-     7»   -•-     -»■    -•-     -(SI-    -(•-            -•-  •  -m-     -»-  -m-  -m- 

— — f^^ ^ r- f= ^ > ■— ^fc3Z=^Jt^^-j-yi 


-if- S3 — — >- 

,1     .1     , ..  x 

1 

Fun  Chorus. 

III-, 

1    1      J      j-j^ 

*-^    coun  -  trv,  The 
qui    -    et      We 
-^     -|S'-     ■•- 

bless-ed  land   of 
can  -  not  find  be 

peace. ( 
-  low.    j 

The 

and   of  peace,  the 

land  of  peace,  Oh 

-      •      • 
-5 — 0 — « — w - 

there  will  all  our 
-•-    -•-    -•-    -<•'- 

1 i 1 r- 

i'^^'  r  ; — 

t  — ■-      '--      f- 

rp"-' 

1        1        1        1 

1         1                          ■' 

crease  In  heaven,  the 


land    of     peace. 


1st  jSemi.  Cho.  On  earth  are  wars  and  tumults. 
And  danger,  fear  and  strife, 
While  unseen  powers  combining 
Assail  our  fleeting  life. 
2d  Semi.  Cho.      But  there  is  never  conflict. 
Nor  danger,  nor  alarm  : 
The  land  of  jieace  is  guarded 
By  an  Almighty  arm. 
Chorus.  The  laud  of  peace,  etc. 


1st  S'tni.  Cho.  How  blissful  to  look  forward 

When  all  these  storms  shall  cease 
And  see  that  happy  country, 
The  holy  laud  of  peace. 
2d  Semi.  Cho.      We  will  not  mind  life's  stiuggles, 
Which  soon  must  have  an  end, 
But  place  our  trust  in  Jesus, 
Our  everlasting  friend, 
CnoKCS.  The  land  of  peace,  etc- 


1S3 

liecitandn. 


THE  WHOLE  MULTITUDE,    Anthem. 


I « — I  0 — 0 0 — •—- ■ 


9- 


And  when  he  was  come  nigh,  even  to  the  de-scent  of  the  Mount  of  01-ives,         the  whole 


t 5 — ui— J 


24 — Two  to  the  measure. 


7Z± 


::A-:>r 


hN      -J- 


i^      >      t^ 

Mul  -  ti  -  tude     of    t!ie  dis 


i:^ 


33 

&=3 


pies       be  -  gan      to       re  -  joice,     And    to 


P=fc^ 


s    ^    h  /    ^  .   V-    J^    -^  •  ^    ^     ,  .    I     .N 


^EE^=t^5^b=ff=E 


-^ — / — ' 


-fc?=^ 


Full  Chorus.     /     24— One  to  each  quarter  note. 


praise    God  with  a     loud     voice,  And    to     pi'aise   God  with     a      loud    voice.  For 


:^: 


THE  WHOLE  MTJLTITUDE.    Continued.  ^tjg 

24— Two  to  the  mea=J2re. 

-P 1 — -* — I ' 1 — r 1 ^1 1 1 rrr?r — • m — M — • —  "t — ' 1 — 

i^— ?3-E^^T=iz:Fi=:^FI^=zH-J:E|l:=f=^-!I•zij-F?T3- 

- — 0 — -#— [--g-T— -— |— ^^j*-a  h'g — » -.*-i-8  i-  * — •— * — g— r*-v-*--- 

all      the  migli  -  ty  works   tlifit  thev  li.ad  seen,  Saving,       "Blessed  be    tlje  Kinsr  that 


^=:if =iz*  — 5 — \ — rP~'' 


-© — s-\- 


itipiS— -"-— 


^    ^^j   j^i^  s 


9^ 


— » — *— * — *— -* — ^ — g-P-^<^F#_v^i> — *-FS_5--— ;-Fg — g — * — »— 

com  -  eth    in     tlie  name  of    the       Lord.     P.-ie(i       on     enrth,   an(i  glo  -  ry     in     the 

— ,* — g — jg — I* — ^^» — ^— P-^^:^] — F^ -.-W"*--*— FF^^'i — -J— ri — — b — ; — h — 


0 T • 

liitrh  -   est. 


it^~.\—ji 


-#— — •- — "/ — ' — - 


Bless  -  ed 


be        tlie 


-0-,. P»--~ — —e—' 


Bless  -  ed         be      the 


King 

Bless    -     -  ed, 


bless  -  ed 


'.—0.:X- 


'_ d_^ ^^ *_ 

_« 0 « — F^— - — 


Bless-ed       be      the        King, 


bless  -  ed 
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THE  WHOLE  MULTITUDE-    Continued. 


King. 


Bless -ed     be   the       King,     who  com-eth     in     the  name   of    the 


pT^_E^_^=BEj 


Bless  -  ed 


be     thq    King. 


Kin 


-I ,-f- — I » — •  —  0 — » 0- 

-•— hi hj fj hr h- hr- 


0-i-0-~i—\-» 0 — • •— j-»  -i-^— i — h-l ' ' 1 ^ — * *— h- ' 1 

^_i-,_i— L| r — I 1-^=^ — • — •-* — • — 0 — • * * — L^___^___3 

Lord,       Bless-ed     be       the     King,  who  com-eth    in     the  name  of    tlie      Loi-d. 

!pIEEf±feE=^=Bt=fep^^^ 


A  little/aster. 


16 — Two  to  the  measure 

-A 


End. 


1 — r:i — p-"7~r-   i     :  -  ■• 

Glo   -     ly,         glo-i'v,  glory  in   the  highest,  Peace  in  heav'n. and  glorv    in  tlif  liight-st. 


r— ^- 


.^_^_ 


-t^-' — '-' "h- 

Glo  ■  ry.  glo  -  ly,    glo  -  ly. 

*  If  this  note  cau  be  sung  clearly  without  atrainiag  the  voices,  or  screaming,  let  it  be  done  ;    if  not  let 
D  be  taken  instead. 


THE  WHOLE    MULTITUDE.    Concluded. 


1*25 


Alto  solo.     Original  movement. 


f      '  T      '  •*■,■*-.*■.  -f-  f      '     ~  f 


91 9 


Bless  -  pd     be   tlie    king  -  dom 

n      ~ 


of    our   fitli  -  er 


Da  -  vid,    that  com-  eth,  tl1.1t 

n    n     n 


i<      ij      •—   p»     _■      ^      iiii     iiii 

~  ■        '  1        ■ 

S_3 


»=q^E^j=?EE5^=-qEE5EEa^dEF=F=^S_3= 

^ 0—-0 ; '-_«_A 0 • \^ L_^ L^  _    . 1 

i  I  /'.'     r  r  •    r  •  J  • 

cometli    in       tne  name       of    the       Lurd,  Ho-san  -  ni.     ho  -  sau 


Ho-san  -  ni,     ho  -  sau  -     na,    ho 


^/  Sc^.     End  with  Cho.  "Glory  in  the  highest." 


ho  -  sauna   in     the      hieh     •        est 


san- na    in    the   high    -  est,  Ho-san 

n 


^  PM  III    ^1  r   I  IIII    ^■wi-m-t.-m-m-     \  1 

— -^-' — r:Mz:E^_^=^zr=:-F^_^„p_._^EE*:z:^eiz=Ep=zj:==t^zTz^ 


i«2^  HOSANNA   ANTHEM. 

30— One  to  each  quarter  note.     A  Concerted  pieco  for  puMic  pprformancr-s 

^SriKiI.ARS.*  I  '^ 


liigli-est,  in    the     liigh  -    est 


Ho-san-na,   Ho-san-iia,     Ho-snn-na  in  the  lii£rlit'st. 


:=^ 


z—Jif^ 


:=]: 


■=S--=-- 


tlms        from       Sa-lcni's  plains;   Wliat  an  -  tbems  IoikI,     and     loud    -    er         still, 

^Semi-chorus  op  Girls.     Softly 


--f^n^- 


-_h — 1> — h- 


-1=  ^i-Sp  h*=Sz^iSizi^=*:^i«z 


;fe^r 


Ilu-snn-na,  Ho-  san-na,  Ho-san-na    in  the  highest. 


Ho- 


ml 


irzir 


So    sweet  -  ly     sound  from  Zi     -     en's 
-— rv-=s--s_-j^-c z=.S:!l 


— ^ u F— tp — !* — P — '^      ' 

hill.  2  1.0  !  'tis  an     in-fant  cho- rus 


;f=ttEizjE|Ei^i=^^t 


-  saiMia  in  tliHliiirhest,  Ho-sannain  the  hiiihest,   Ho-san 


na,  Ho- 


BlllgS, 


EiiPPiESiiij 


I*— =ie: 


g— Igi 


;i^ 


Ho-san-na  to  the  King  of  kings. 


Tlie  Saviour  comes, and  babes  pro- 


*  Tlie  cliilil  len  should  .sing  their  Hosanna  throuab  once  before  the  teachers  and  congregation  commence— then 
the  t^s'u  unite. 


) — s— c— c — c — « — • — i — *—[-»• 
i — o—e — tf- — ip — •• — • — & — S — Lg 


HOSANNA  ANTHEM.    Concluded. 


isr 


=tei-^-=:: 


r=N-==f^ 


rS=i|— S=it 


z*=?z. 


nn-iifi  ill  till'  liiifh-est,  in  the  liigliesh,       tlo-snn-na  in  tlie  liiijliest.  in   the  liichest.  in   the 


sal  • 


vation  sent  in  Je  -    bus' 


IIo- 


nnine, 

Solo  voices  in  an  adjoining  room,  or  at  a  distance  from  the  Chorus.     Let  the  tones  he  clear  and  well  sustained. 

A  litlc  faster    About  20 — 0)ie  to  each  quarter  note. 


^^1 


:*: 


Ho-san     -     -     -  na  in  tlie  Iiigh 

Sunday  School  &  Choir. 


est, 


?^I2^ 


high     -     -      e«t,      in    the  highest.  3  Mes-siah's  name  shall  joy  impart.  Alike  to  Jew  and  Gentile  heart.  He 


sauna  in  the  highest,  in  the  highest, 


tt= 


=F=i= 


E3E 


na  in  the  high 


est, 


in  the     hii<h est 


bled  for     us,  he  bled  for  you,  And  we  will  sing  ho  -  sannas    too,  And  we  will  sing  ho  -  snnnas    too. 

-0-     ff-    ■«•  -»■  -m-    -m-    ■»--»■    ^     A     «-*--*--*--*--*-?•:*■     J        I  J-*- 


-1— 


■m^^m-- 


^ 


jr— r-tp- 


ic; 


Proclaim  Hosannas— By  congregation  and  choir  to  the  melody  of  "Old  Hundred."  the  children  singing  again 
the  "Hosanna"  attacl:ed  to  it. 


4  Proclaim  hosannas,  loud  and  clear  ; 
See  David's  Son  and  Lord  appear  ' 


All  praise  on  earth  to  him  be  given. 

And  glory  shout  through  highest  heaven. — Cho, 


1S8 


12 — Two  to  each  measure. 
With  spirit  and  e7iers;y.  ^ 


THE  tTNION  SONG. 

Woids  by  Wm.  Oland  Bournb. 

. h — , — h- 


1  Boys  and  sirls  are  all  for  Union, North  and  South, and  East  andWest;All  theStates  in  lov'd  communion 
2  We  will  love  our  land  for  cv-er.  Dearest  land  beneath  the  sun  ;  Foemen's  steel  shall  not  dissever, 
-'•----  -     -e-    -e-     .(s-  ,  ff.  .   -|t     ^.     -(s.    -IE.  js.    ^s.    ^     .p. 

cEzzlr — r-     .»  -.|'^=St=|g=izFai_|a_i»i=a8zpii:zig: 


Heart  and  hand  with  freedom  blest.  Then  join  in    a    loud  hurrah!  Hurrah  for  the  land  of  the 
Youth-ful  hearts  that     now  are  one.   Then  join  in    a    loud  hurrah  !  Hurrah  for  the  land  of  the 


-ft.     -p-     -^    "^ 


:r=:? 


free!  For  Union  and  peace,  for    order     and  law!  Hurrah 

up; 


for 


the    land  of   the    free ! 


3  We  are  ail  a  band  of  brothers,  4  Lot  the  hopeful  words  be  spoken, 

All  the  States  are  sisters  too.  On  the  wings  of  promise  borno  : 

And  in  time  there  will  be  others  Never  shall  the  links  be  broken, 

That  shall  happy  vows  renew. — Cho.  Never  shall  the  flag  bo  torn. — Cho, 

5  Union  now  and  Union  ever  1 
Uoys  and  girls  for  Union  all  ! 
We  will  keep  it  safe,  and  never 
Shall  our  glorious  Union  fall.  —Cho. 


iH- 


.u 


/>^  ^^ 


wM^'O-' 


i    r.f.' 


"  DIE  ON  THE  FIELD  OP  BATTLE." 

,.: __i.....,4 — -t — ;___>-- 

1  Firm    )y  brethren,  firm    ly  fitmid,  All      .i      ni  -  teil   henrt  nn(3    haiuJ.    Om- mi  -  Iini-ken, 
J  liift  Yoiir  stnndflni,  lift     n   lugh,   Kaisettie  Chiis-liii!) 'wt-tie      07-.    f  "'iript  yoin- ^'onon'jj 


All  ' 


val  -  iHiit  br.mi,  Daniitlost-,  bravo  and  true 
lead-tT     a-.m    ChIIb    f^  •    IjuJI    to    yo\». 
•---# 'i    -  , 0^1-0  -  • #- 1  iS  t 


-I- 


FUIX  CHORUS. 

I)i.j     on       tho 
Uio      on        tlir 


field  of     l.at  -  de, 
Pol<i   of      bat.  tie, 


^ 


-*, 


Dio    on    ti!*;    neid  of    b;  t    i  i 


;1  _* 
i  J'. 


;-o-- 


«  *-  . 


:^:_.:t 


tJit-   ii.>ld  ot    bnt-ilo,  Glo  -  ry 


:3."^:^::jl<s-:,:^^ 


T 

•  gl'- 

in    view. 


V- 


&>z=±-- crr7y-^::-_  e .  "cr:  tzHzizz:  t^z:;-!-.  :  T.t  v^z,t-t{=rrzI:-:^/_.]-^  *  — zlll 

Onne  our  fifviit^freetnen  crii-d,  The^^-!  to  die.  i-'C  Ojttle  won        l^urist  our  Cnptai  I's  nume  ve  boo.^r. 

"  Victory  or*ij^lJjlietide  Th«re  to  ^iM  thp  warfare  dt>ne,  <ij;iells  the  dark  Satanic  hot-i. 

But  with  Jesus  on  our  side,  (Jlory  i;iig«ter  thiiii  tJie  j-nR,       I'all  we  then,  each  at  Ins  j-o^t. 
Death  and  victory  i(....    Cft-j.         Then  our  rtjomi.->ed  duf.  C/10,     Full  ns  Ciiriuliiinsiio.  'f;>n.. 

El.tred  •nordiiil  to  xit  sT  Conir.M  io  «.li.  IW.',  Uj  W»    B.  »r<.  l.«ryW-  Iha    n,,V'.  nft-.  «(  (k«  r  S.  nUt,  Courl  for  Ibe  »«»lVr»    Dii».  ..f    r.,n  »  -^ 


I 


